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PREFACE. 


THE  design  of  this  little  book  is  to  impress  the 
minds  of  young  people  -with  the  importance  of  time 
and  eternity,  and  to  exhibit  the  close  connexion  that 
there  is  betwixt  them. 

Narrative  appears  a  pleasing-  and  engaging  -way 
of  communicating  divine  truth  to  young  persons. 
Some  may  judge  it,  loJien  fictitious,  to  be  an  improper 
instrument  for  cutting  down  the  corruption  of  men  ; 
but  as  God  has  so  frequently  used  the  same  method, 
his  example  may  be  safely  folio-wed.  The  Old  Testa^ 
ment  contains  many  parables,  and  much  of  our  Lord's 
instruction  during  his  ministry  on  earth,  was  com- 
municated in  this  form.  The  Pilgrim's  Progress, 
llervey's  Dialogues,  and  many  of  the  Tracts  publish- 
ed for  the  Cheap  Repository,  are  of  a  similar  kind, 
are  generally  and  justly  approved,  and  have  done 
much  good- 

Some  of  the  passages  may  appear  rather  too  terrif- 
ic ,•  but  as  the  attack  is  designed  against  obdurate 
and  strongly  fortified  hearts,  which  is  the  true  and 
scriptural  description  of  every  unreneiued  soul,  the 
shot  does  not  appear  too  sharp,  nor  the  artillery  too 
heavy.  The  parable  of  the  rich  man  and  Lazarus  is 
perhaps  more  so  than  a?jy  of  the  following  lives. 

The  first  edition  having  gone  off  in  less  than  four 
months,  encourages  me  to  publish  a  second,  and  to 
praise  the  Lord  for  making  it  so  acceptable  to  his 
people. 

I  take  this   method  of  returning  thanks    to   my 

friends,  and  to  strangers  on  both  sides  of  the  Tweed, 
for  sending  their  candid  remarks  on  the  first  edition  r 

I  have  in  consequence  made  several  alterations  on  the 

second. 

That  the  Lord's  blessing  may  accompany  this  small 

effort  to  be  useful  to  my  fellow  sinners,  is  my  sincere 

prayer. 

JOJIW  CAMPBELL., 

Edinburgh,  Feb.  25,  1800. 
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ONE  evening  in  May  laft,  Apollos  and 
I  took  a  long  walk  through  the  fields. 
The  fun  had  nearly  finiflred  his  courfe  ; 
the  whole  creation  around  us  feemed  filent 
as  death,  not  a  breath  of  wind  was  heard  ; 
every  thing  combined  folemnly  to  pleafe 
the  imagination,  and  to  produce  thought. 
We  talked  awhile  upon  ihe  wifdom  and 
power  of  that  God  who  gave  being  to  all 
the  beauties  which  furrounded  us  ;  then 
upon  the  fuperior  excellency  of  that  heaven- 
ly glory  we  foon  hoped  to  fee.  By  this 
converfation  I  found  my  defire  to  depart  to 
the  happy  regions  of  immortality  greatly 
increafed. 

After  our  return  home,  I  was  nop  long 
afleep,  till  the  fcene  we  had  talked  over 
came  frefh  into  my  mind,  and,  to  my  de- 
light and  aftoniftiment,  a  heavenly  meflen- 
ger  addrefled  me  thus  :  "  I  am  acquainted 
A  2 
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with  your  defire  to  vifit  the  manfions  of  the 
blefled,  and  am  commiffioned  to  carry  you 
there,  to  exhibit  to  you  feme  of  the  glo- 
ries of  that  (late,  and  afterwards  to  conduct 
you  back  to  your  preient  condition,  till  my 
Lord's  time  be  fully  come  to  fix  you  forev- 
er in  his  everlafting  kingdom.  Happy  ti- 
dings !  I  exclaimed,  being  overpowered 
\vith  tranlport  at  the  thought  of  beholding 
Jefus  on  his  throne,  at  the  head  of  his  re- 
deemed. 

We  mounted  in  the  air  with  a  quicknefs 
I  can  only  compare  to  lightning.  After 
paffing  innumerable  funs  and  worlds,  I  in- 
quired if  we  were  near  heaven  :  The  angel 
replied  with  a  fmile,  we  are  only  in  the 
frontiers  of  the  Mediator's  kingdom.  I 
a/ked  what  kind  of  beings  inhabited  thefe 
vaft  bodies  scattered  through  the  immenfity 
of  space.  My  commiffion,  faid  he,  is  to 
convey  and  guard  you  to  the  metropolis  of 
my  Lord's  empire,  I  cannot  go  beyond  it  ; 
but,  for  your  comfort,  let  me  tell  you,  that 
when  you  finifh  your  courfe  below,  and  en- 
ter on  your  glorified  life,  nothing  (hall  be 
hid  from  you  ;  then  you  (hall  know  even 
as  you  are  known. 

We  had  fcarcely  ended  this  converfation, 
when  I  was  defired  to  look  directly  above 
my  head  ;  I  did  fo,  and  to  my  inexpreffible 
.furprife  I  faw  a  brightnefs  to  which  the  fun 
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bears  no  refemblance.  Pointing  to  it  with 
his  finger,  the  angel  said,  that  is  heaven. 
In  a  moment  I  was  furrounded  with  hun- 
dreds of  thofe  whom  I  had  Known  upon 
earth,  all  welcoming  me  to  their  blifsful 
peaceful  realms.  Perceiving  me  aftonilhed 
at  the  grandeur  of  their  appearance,  they 
defired  me  to  fufpend  my  wonder,  till  they 
brought  me  into  the  prefence  of  Jeius. 
Upon  this  they,  unanimoufly  exclaimed, 
"  To  him  be  all  the  glory  !"  We  flew  paa 
millions  of  feraphs,  and  millions  of  ihe  fpir- 
its  of  juftified  men  made  perfect,  till  we 
came  to  Jesus  the  Judge  of  all,  of  whom 
indeed  I  dare  not  now  fpeak,  for  no  tongue 
can  utter  his  praife,  or  declare  his  glory. 

Turning  my  eyes  in  every  direction,  I  ex- 
claimed, No  wonder  that  this  fhould  be  call- 
ed an  exceeding  great  and  eternal  weight 
of  glory  1 

While  I  ftood  wondering  at  the  Saviour, 
and  extolling  his  mercy  and  grace  to  me,  in 
redeeming  me  from  misery,  and  promising 
foon  to  put  me  in  full  pofleffion  of  all  the  glo- 
ry of  his  kingdom,  I  was  furprifed  with  the 
noife  of  fhouts  of  joy  from  every  quarter. 
I  afked  my  guide  the  reafon  of  this  new  ap- 
pearance. He  replied,  See  a  legion  of  an- 
gels advancing  to  the  throne  with  the  foul  of 
me  of  yovir  countrymen  !  This  is  he  en- 
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trance  to  our  fociety.  Every  accession  to 
our  number  gives  rife  to  a  new  fong  of 
praife  to  t,he  Lamb  of  God.  I  underftood 
that  the* happy  perfon  who  approached 
amidst  the  proceffion  of  thoufands  of  the 
ranfomed  and  angelic  tribes,  was  a  young 
man  called  Peter  Patience,  who  had  died 
of  a  putrid  fever  a  few  minutes  before. 
When  the  charming  folemnities  of  his  firft 
interview  with  Jefus  were  over,  I  made  up 
to  him,  and  defired  we  fhbuld  have  a  walk 
together  along  the  ftreets  of  the  New  Jeru- 
falem.  With  all  my  heart,  faid  he.  But 
for  some  time  I  found  it  impoffible  for  us  to 
have  any  converfation,  he  was  so  transport- 
ed with  his  new  condition.  Holding  up 
both  his  hands,  he  exclaimed,  Am  /  in 
heaven  !  once  a  vile  wretch  !  Is  it  poflible 
that  I  am  eternally  ftationed  in  this  glorious 
realm  1  Blefs  the  Lord,  O  my  foul  1  hofan- 
na  in  the  higheft  !  Turning  about  to  the 
Lord  Jefus,  he  caft  his  crown  of  glory  at 
his  feet,  crying  out  with  a  voice  like  thun- 
der, "  Worthy,  worthy  is  the  Lamb,  to  re- 
ceive honour,  thankfgiving,  and  praife,  for- 
ever and  ever  !"  Upon  this  we  walked  a 
little  farther,  when  he  cried  out,  "  O  !  O  ! 
I  cannot  forget  my  dear  Saviour,  I  can 
think  of  nothing  elfe.  "Were  there  the 
fmalleft  danger  of  my  ever  falling  from  all 
this  faicity,  it  would  mar  my  joy  ;  but 
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that  is  impoffible  I  am  now  to  be  forever, 
yes,  forever  with  the  Lord.  Blefs  the 
Lord,  O  my  soul  !  hofanna  in  the  higheft, 
As  I  was  uncertain  how  long  my  vifit  to 
this  happy  place  was  to  continue,  I  was 
anxious  he  would  proceed  to  relate  the 
way  the  Lord  had  led  him  through  the 
wildernefs.  I  therefore  requefted  this  fa- 
vour as  foon  as  he  found  himfelf  capable 
for  the  tafk.  O  !  faid  he,  I  rejoice  to  give 
you  this  information  ;  and  when  you  return 
to  the  world,  you  are  welcome  to  publifh  it 
from  the  houfe  top,  that  perilling  men 
may  come  to  the  Saviour,  and  obtain  ever- 
lading  life. 

H'tftory  cf  PETER  PATIENCE. 

I  WAS  born  in  the  weft  of  Scotland. 
My  father  was  a  gentleman,  of  landed 
property,  confequently  I  was  educated  to 
fliine  in  what  the  world  calls  high  life.  I  do 
not  recolleft  of  getting  one  good  advice 
during  the  firft  twelve  years  of  my  life,  ex- 
cept once  that  a  poor  cottager  bid  me  be  a 
good  boy,  and  to  fay  my  prayers  evening 
and  morning.  I  thought  I  was  a  very 
good  boy,  and  as  for  prayers,  I  neither 
knew  whom  to  pray  to,  or  what  I  was  to 
pray  for  ;  fo  I  foon  forgot  the  poor  man's 
advice. 
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Our  family  ufed  to  go  pretty  often  to 
the  parifh  church  j  and  after  1  parted  my 
twelfth  year,  they  took  me  along  with 
them.  But  as  no  notice  was  taken  of 
what  the  preacher  had  faid,  by  any  of  our 
family,  it  never  ftruck  me  that  I  ou^-ht  to 
attend  to  his  difcourfe.  Thus  I  was  no 
wifer  by  my  attendance  upon  church  ;  al- 
though the  minifter  was  a  good  man  as  I 
afterwards  knew.  My  father  died  when  I 
was  about  twenty  yeais  of  age,  but  left  his 
affairs  in  great  diforder,  by  having  entered 
into  various  fpeculations  to  increafe  his  for- 
tune. This  funk  my  fpirits,  and  rendered 
me  very  unhappy.  Our  furgeon  being  con- 
fulted  about  my  health,  advifed  that  I 
fhould  take  a  trip  to  the  fouth  to  recover 
my  health  and  fpirits.  This  counfel  was  of 
God,  though  I  then  knew  it  not. 

After  refiding  iome  months  at  Bath,  I 
fet  out  for  Briftol  to  vifita  relation  there, 
whom  I  had  never  feen.  On  the  way  I 
was  feized  with  ficknefs,  and  found  myfelf 
unable  to  proceed  on  the  journey.  The 
coach  (lopped  at  a  fmall  inn,  upon  the 
road,  and  there  1  went  to  bed  immediately. 
I  was  hardly  in  bed,  when  a  'fquire  Sympa- 
thy, who  had  obferved  my  diftrefs  when 
alighting  from  the  carriage,  fent  his  ref- 
pe&s,  and  offered  to  vifit  me  if  agreeable. 
As  I  had  no  friend  with  me,  I  readily  en> 
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braced  his  offer  ;  upon  which  he  came  up 
ftairs,  and  taking  his  feat  at  my  bedfide,  in- 
quired kindly  into  my  diftrefs.  I  was 
greatly  surprifed  at  his  fympathy  and  at- 
tention. Not  a  day  pafled  but  he  paid  me 
two  or  three  vifits,  and  fometimes  brought 
his  lady  along  with  him. 

One  day,  when  talking  of  my  diftrefs,  he 
obferved,  that  fin  was  the  caufe  of  all  our 
fufferings  here  ;  that  thefe  fufferirigs  were 
only  the  beginning  of  forrows  to  the  wick- 
ed ;  that  an  eternity  of  wo  awaited  the  un- 
righteous. All  this  was  as  new  to  me  as  to 
the  infant  of  a  day  old.  Sir,  faid  I,  pray 
how  do  you  come  to  know  thefe  things  ? 
From  the  fcriptures,  was  his  anfwer. 
Finding  that  1  was  completely  ignorant  of 
all  divine  truth,  he  gave  me  a  very  full  ac- 
count of  the  fall  of  man  ;  of  the  mifery  into 
which  he  is  brought  by  it  ;  and  then  preach, 
ed  Jefus  Chrift  to  me  as  a  perifhing  finner. 
Like  Felix,  I  trembled  as  he  talked.  I  con- 
fefled  that  I  had  lived  without  God,  and 
without  hope  in  the  world,  and  that  these 
were  ftrange  things  to  me.  I  begged  he 
would  pray  to  God  for  pardon  and  grace 
to  my  poor  foul.  He  did  fo,  kneeling 
down  by  my  bed  fide.  When  done  I  embrac- 
ed him  in  the  moft  affectionate  manner.  I 
told  him  I  confidered  him  a  friend  indeed, 
and  that  I  hoped  my  ficknefs  was  the  hap- 
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pieft  event  of  nay  life  ;  that  he  was  a  mef- 
fenger  of  God  to  my  foul  ;  that  now  I  faw, 
and  believed  there  was  a  reality  in  religion  ; 
that  I  needed  a  Saviour  ;  that  Jefus  was  jull 
fuch  an  one  as  I  flood  in  need  of.  Upon 
hearing  me  talk  in  this  manner,  he  praifed 
Jefus  with  the  moft  fmcere  devotion,  and 
invited  me  to  remove  to  his  houfe,  which 
was  hard  by,  as  foon  as  I  fhould  find  my- 
felf  able  to  endure  the  fatigue.  -In  three 
or  four  days  after,  I  got  ftrength  to  comply 
with  his  invitation.  I  found  it  as  the 
houfe  of  God,  and  the  gate  of  heaven. 
Their  whole  converfation  was  about  Jefus, 
his  glory,  grace,  crofs,  kingdom,  &c. 

So  foon  as  1  was  able,  I  wrote  a  long 
letter  to  my  mother,  informing  her  of  the 
wonderful  knowledge  that  had  been  com- 
municated to  me  about  our  ftate  as  perifh- 
ing  fmners,  and  the  amazing  love  of  God 
in  fending  his  Son  to  deliver  us  from  this 
mifery  ;  befeeching  her  to  read  the  fcrip- 
tures,  to  pray  to  God  for  mercy,  and  not 
to  lofe  the  crown  of  glory.  I  told  her  that 
our  whole  family  had  been  living  as  beafts, 
minding  only  earthly  things  ;  that  none  of 
us  ever  thought  upon  God,  heaven,  hell, 
our  fouls,  or  in  (hort  any  thing  important  j 
that  mere  trifles  had  engroffed  our  whole 
attention,  fuch  as  eating,  drinking,  diver- 
fioBs,  &c,  that  though  thefe.  in  modera* 
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tion  were  neceflary,  none  of  them  were 
the  ends  of  our  creation.  i  wrote  to  her 
pointedly  of  the  glory  and  of  the  happinefs 
of  chriftians.  I  alfo  informed  her  that  I 
had  not  obferved  fo  much  real,  exalted,  and 
manly  happinefs,  during  my  whole  life  in 
my  father's  houfe,  as  I  had  witneffed  during 
the  eight  days  I  had  afibciated  with  the 
family  under  whofe  roof  I  then  was. 

Inftead  of  answering  this  letter,  and  con- 
gratulating me  upon  my  recovery,  my 
mother  wrote  to  our  friend  at  Briftol,  re- 
quelting  him  inftantly  to  vifit  her  fon  Peter, 
and  to  have  him  put  into  a  place  of  safety, 
as  from  his  letter  he  had  all  the  appearance 
of  being  deranged. 

Upon  receiving  her  letter,  Mr.  B.  of  B. 
came  to  the  houfe  where  I  redded,  and  I 
cannot  exprefs  how  furprifed  he  was,  to  find 
me  fitting  cheerfully  converfing  with  my 
friend  Sympathy,  for  he  expected  to  fee  me 
in  a  ftraight  jacket.  After  a  little  general 
converfation,  I  took  him  to  my  room. 
He  told  me  my  mother  had  written  under 
very  ftrong  apprehenfions  as  to  the  wretch- 
edness ef  my  condition,  in  confequence  of  a 
letter  fhe  had  received  from  me,  and  had 
delired  him  to  vifit  me,  and  inquire  into 
my  circumftances.  I  told  him  his  story 
furprifed  me,  for  I  never  had  discerned  truth 
till  now  ;  and  it  was  only  about  our  ever- 
B 
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lading  falvation  that  I  bad  written  my  dear 
mother.  I  did  it  freely  becaufe  I  loved 
her,  and  wifhed  her  to  know  Jelus,  and  ob- 
tain heaven  as  well  as  myfeif.  Upon  this 
Mr.  B.  fhrugged  up  his  ihoulders,  and  ex- 
prefied  his  regret  to  find  a  gentleman  im- 
bibing notions  calculated  only  to  amuse  the 
rabble.  Where  will  you  find  men  of  genius 
and  learning,  added  he,  attending  to  fuch 
matters  ?  If  you  perfift  in  theie  opinions, 
you  will  bebaniflied  from  polite  fociety,  and 
be  forced  to  aflbciate  only  with  the  low  and 
the  vulgar.  Here  I  flopped  him,  and  tak- 
ing up  the  Bible,  which  lay  upon  the  table, 
faid,  "  Mr.  B.  this  book  is  the  word  of 
God;  it  contains  a  revelation  from  God  to 
man.  If  fo,  is  it  not  the  duty  of  every 
man  to  read  it  with  attention,  to  believe  its 
doclrines,  and  obey  its  precepts  ?  If  this 
conduct  deprive  me  of  the  character  of  a 
gentleman,  I  fliall  not  regret  the  lofs.  Be- 
caufe a  man  pofTefles  a  few  hundred  pounds 
in  the  year,  is  he  therefore  to  be  deaf  to 
the  calls  and  invitations,  and  command- 
ments of  his  God  ?  Is  he  therefore  to  dif- 
regard  the  falvation  of  his  foul  ?  Believe 
me,  Mr.  B.  it  deeply  concerns  you  as  well  as 
me,  to  hear  what  God  teftifies  in  his  word  ; 
time  is  fhort,  eternity  is  at  hand,  and  then 
we  mti ft  give  an  account  to  God  how  we 
have  lived.  Pray,  Mr.  B.  did  you  ever 
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tead  the  Bible  ?"  Not  I,  faid  he,  fince  I  was 
a  boy  !  •'  I  beg  then,  Sir,  you  would  read 
it  now.  Should  it  have  ftich  an  effect  upon 
you,  as  it  has  had  upon  me,  you  will  con- 
fefs  you  never  knew  happinefs  till  you  read 
that  bleffed  book."  My  friend  made  no 
reply,  but  looked  quite  penfive  and  pale. 
We  then  went  and  joined  Mr.  Sympa- 
thy ;  converted  about  the  gofpel  ;  had 
prayers  and  (upper,  after  which  we  fepa- 
rated. 

Next  morning  Mr.  B.  came  to  me  very- 
early  ;  his  firft  falutation  was  highly  grati- 
fying. Certainly,  faid  he,  there  is  a  reality 
in  religion,  to  which  1  am  an  entire  ftrang- 
er.  I  hope  I  {hall  never  agiin  talk  re- 
proachfully of  pious  people.  He  and  I  fet 
off  in  the  forenoon  for  Briftol,  where  I  re- 
mained a  fortnight  :  during  which  period 
the  most  of  our  difcourfe  turned  upon  relig- 
ious topics.  Before  I  left  the  houfe  he  ef- 
tablifhed  the  worihip  of  God,  evening  and 
morning,  with  his  family.  I  expect  to  fee 
him  in  heaven  very  foon. 

In  his  letter  to  my  mother  he  exhorted 
her  to  hail  her  fon  with  all  joy,  that  former- 
ly he  was  loft,  but  now  is  found  ;  that  God 
had  vifited  and  redeemed  his  foul  ;  that  fhe 
would  find  a  more  obedient,  loving  fon, 
than  ever  before,  &c.  This  leUer^i-nned 
my  mother  ;  while  reading  it,  (he 
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ly  exclaimed,  I  wonder  what  this  will 
turn  to. 

Being  now  reftored  to  health,  I  set  off 
on  my  return  home.  Upon  reaching  my 
mother's  houfe,  our  whole  family  came 
running  out  to  fee  what  kind  of  a  mortal  I 
had  become.  When  they  obferved  my 
cheerfulnefs  and  affection  to  them,  they  be- 
gan to  form  a  favourable  opinion  of  me. 

After  a  week  or  two  had  pafied  very 
agreeably,  I  confidered  what  means  I 
fhould  ufe  for  inftructing  my  brothers  and 
fitters  in  the  knowledge  of  Jefus  Chrift.  I 
took  them  feparately  into  my  room,  and 
addreffed  them  upon  the  concerns  of  their 
fouls.  Some  of  them  were  greatly  affected, 
and  a  vifible  alteration  foon  took  place  up- 
on their  conduct ;  but  my  poor  mother,  and 
two  of  her  fitters  who  ftaid  with  us,  vehe- 
mently oppoled  every  thing  like  religion. 
They  prohibited  the  youngeft  from  ever  be- 
ing in  my  company,  except  at  meals,  and 
ordered  every  pious  book  to  be  put  out  of 
the  houfe,  except  my  library,  which  I  kept 
locked  in  a  clofet.  Many  a  tear  I  ihed, 
and  many  a  prayer  I  put  up  to  God  for 
them. 

During  all  this  commotion  excited  by 
the  gofpel,  I  was  feized  with  a  fever.  I 
had  jutt  time  and  ftrength,  before  I  became 
infenfible,  to  fet  death  and  life  in  a  fcriptu- 
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lal  point  of  view  before  my  mother,  my 
brothers  and  fitters  ;  infilled  on  the  neceffiiy 
of  being  born  again  before  we  could  enter 
the  kingdom  of  God  ;  declared  to  them 
the  happinefs  I  had  experienced  dur- 
ing the  fhort  time  I  had  walked  in  the  path 
of  life  ;  confefied  my  faith  in  the  Son  of 
God,  and  my  hope  in  seeing  his  glory,  and 
being  forever  with  him  in  his  kingdom.  I 
faw  they  were  all  drowned  in  tears  ;  but  I 
fell  afleep,  and  recoiled  nothing  more  that 
happened  till  I  was  brought  into  this  para- 
dife  of  God. 

I  thanked  Mr.  Patience  for  the  hiftory  of 
himfelf  which  he  had  related,  and  away  we 
walked  along  the  ftreets  of  the  heavenly 
city,  admiring  the  fplendours  of  that  place, 
aftonifhed  at  the  glory  of  its  inhabitants, 
and  extolling  its  eternal  Prince.  At  this 
time  a  venerable  faint  came  up  to  us,  and 
told  me  his  name  was  Bede.  He  faid, 
when  I  was  in  the  world,  I  wrote  concern- 
ing one  of  my  brethren  that  he  was  a  good 
man  ;  but  I  added,  a  poor  man  !  he  does 
not  keep  Eft  her  in  our  way.  This  was  big- 
otry, and  1  beg  you  to  publifh  my  recanta- 
tion of  that  fentiment. 

In  a  little  Mr.  Patience  pointed  to 
two  glorious  faints,  walking  arm  in  arm  ; 
now,  faid  he,  when  these  two  were  preach- 
ers of  Chrift  in  your  world,  the  one  wrote  a 
B  2 
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warning  againft  the  other,  but  you  fee  how 
well  they  agree  now  ;  there  is  no  divifion 
here,  we  are  all  one  in  Chrift  Jefus. 


WALKING  along  the  ftreets  of  the  New 
Jerufalem,  a  fpacious  manfion  on  the  fouth 
fide  of  the  city  particularly  attracted  my 
attention.  For  whom,  faid  I,  to  my  con- 
ductor, is  this  noble  edifice  eternally  pre- 
pared ?  It  is  the  everlafting  habitation  of  a 
young  lady,  who  is  foon  to  leave  your 
world.  She  has  endured  much  perfecution 
for  the  fake  of  Jefus  ;  and  many,  by  feeing 
her  good  works,  have  glorified  her  heaven- 
ly father,  by  fubmitting  to  his  righteouf- 
nefs,  and  walking  in  all  his  commandments 
blamelefs. 

When  returning  from  our  excurfion,  we 
ftepped  into  the  young  lady's  manfion,  and 
found  every  hall  refounding  with  angelic 
mirth  on  the  fafe  arrival  of  her  for  whom 
the  houfe  was  prepared.  On  the  lintel  of 
the  door  the  following  infcription  was  ele- 
gantly engraven  in  Hebrew  characters  ; 
This  is  Jhe,  tuho  came  out  of  great  tribulation^ 
having  wafted  her  robesy  and  made  them  while 
in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  A  little  above,  thefe 
words  were  indented  in  letters  of  gold  ; 

HALLELUJAH  !    HALLELUJAH  I   THE   LORD 
GOD  OMNIPOTENT  REIGNETH. 
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In  a  little  we  were  introduced  to  the  new- 
ly glorified  inhabitant,  whofe  countenance 
befpoke  perfection  of  happinefs.  She  was 
fired  with  love  to  her  bleffed  Redeemer  ; 
from  her  lips  flowed  praifes  to  his  glorious 
name. 

After  fome  converfation  about  what  we 
faw  and  heard,  I  begged  her  to  give  me  an 
account  of  her  life  while  in  the  world,  and 
how  fhe  efcaped  the  pollutions  thereof,  re- 
marking that  I  was  foon  to  revifit  the 
world  fhe  had  left  ;  and,  to  promote  the 
glory  of  fovereign  grace,  I  intended  to  pub- 
lifli  the  Biography  of  the  heavenly  faints 
which  I  fhould  collect  during  my  ftay 
among  them. 

With  great  franknefs  fhe  proceeded  to 
detail  her  hiftory. 

Hlftory  of  FANNY  FAITHFUL. 

I  WAS  born  in  the  city  of  Amfterdam,  in 
Holland.  My  father  was  a  rich  burgo- 
mafter,  in  that  city.  He  was  a  good  man, 
and  a  member  of  the  Reformed  Church. 
In  early  life,  I  was  inftrucled  in  the  doc- 
trines and  duties  of  the  fcriptures.  Every 
day  my  father  fpent  an  hour  or  more  in 
hearing  me  read  the  Bible,  and  endeavour- 
ing to  make  me  underftand  it.  I  liked  this 
tafk  very  well  for  fome  time,  but  after  my 
curiofity  was  fatisfied  my  heart  began  to 
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rebel  againft  the  truths  he  taught  me.  1 
tried  every  method  to  efcape  the  hour  appro- 
priated for  reading.  Sometimes  I  pretend- 
ed to  be  Tick,  fumetimes  I  complained  that 
my  eyes  were  weak,  at  other  times  I  re- 
mained at  play  out  of  his  fight  till  the  time 
was  gone.  Thus  did  I  endeavour  to  ac- 
complifh  the  ruin  of  my  own  foul,  by  refuf- 
ing  to  be  acquainted  with  God.  In  a  fhort 
time  my  father  difcovered  my  antipathy 
againft  his  counfel,  and  obliged  me  to  rmet 
him  regularly  every  day  for  reading  and 
confidering  the  fcripture.  Often,  with  tears 
in  his  eyes,  did  he  befeech  me  to  believe  in 
Jefus,  and  obey  his  will.  He  ufed  frequent- 
ly to  retire  with  me  to  his  clofet,  and  earn- 
eftly  pray  to  Jefus  to  fave  my  poor  foul. 
I  often  wept  when  he  would  fay,  "  O  Jefus  ! 
make  my  dear  child  Fanny  a  member  of 
thy  happy  family.  I  love  her  clearly,  but 
I  cannot  change  her  heart.  Do  thou,  O 
God,  in  mercy  to  her  and  to  me,  give  her  a 
new  heart,  that  flie  may  believe  in  thy  Son, 
and  do  thy  will." 

God  tried  the  faith  and  patience  of  my 
affectionate  father  ;  for  I  was  turned  twenty 
before  I  began  to  think  ferioufly  about  my 
foul's  falvation. 

One  evening  I  ate  fomething  for  fupper 
which  kept  me  awake  during  the  night. 
The  hiftory  of  my  whole  life  came  under 
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my  review.  The  continued  concern  of  my 
father  for  my  eternal  happinefs  filled  me 
•with  amazement ;  the  grief  I  had  given 
him  by  my  ftubborn  hardnefs,  pierced  me  to 
the  heart.  I  called  myfelf  an  ungrateful 
wretch.  I  refolved  to  read  every  book  he 
directed  me  to,  and  to  embrace  every  op- 
portunity of  converfing  with  him  upon  di- 
vine things.  About  feven  in  the  morning, 
I  heard  my  father  come  out  of  his  room. 
1  called  for  him  to  come  to  me,  and  told 
him  what  had  pafTed  in  my  mind  during 
the  night.  I  afked  his  forgivenefs  for  my 
paft  conduct  towards  him,  and  begged  him 
to  continue  his  kind  endeavours  to  inftruct 
me.  I  noticed  tears  of  affectionate  con- 
cern trickling  down  his  cheeks.  He  expa- 
tiated on  the  danger  of  neglecting  falvation, 
and  pointed  out  the  reafon  I  had  to  praife 
God  that  he  had  not  cut  me  off  in  the  days 
of  my  wilful  ignorance  and  impenitence. 
He  told  me  what  an  evil  and  bitter  thing  fin 
was ;  what  a  precious  Saviour  God  had 
provided  for  us.  He  commended  the 
amazing  love  and  grace  of  the  Saviour,  and 
exhorted  me  to  believe  God's  teftimony  con- 
cerning him,  to  pray  to  him,  &c. 

On  this  my  father  retired,  and,  no  doubt, 
entered  into  his  clofet  to  pray  to  his  God, 
that  my  prefent  impreflions  might  have  a 
happy  ifTue. 
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I  now  became  very  thoughtful ;  the  con- 
sequences of  death  occupied,  mv  whole  at- 
tention. What  fhall  i  do  to  be  laved  ? 
was  the  genuine  language  of  rry  foul. 
When  1  faw  fome  of  my  companions  hur- 
rying to  plays,  balls.  &c.  it  cut  me  to  the 
heart.  I  lamented  their  ignorance,  folly, 
and  danger.  This  night,  faid  I,  it  is  prffi- 
ble  their  fouls  may  be  required  of  them. 
Poor  things  ;  they  have  no  father  fo  kind 
and  faithful  to  them,  as  to  tell  them  of 
wrath  to  come,  and  the  way  to  efcape  it 

I  had  often  heard  the  Bible  called  the 
bed  book  in  the  world.  I  never  knew  it  to 
be  fo  till  now.  I  found  it  exactly  the  book 
my  fituation  required.  I  ran  to  read  it  as 
a  hungry  man  to  his  meal.  It  now  became 
the  food  of  my  foul.  I  was  filled  with  rap- 
turous pleafure  when  I  read  the  love  of  the 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit.  I  was  con- 
vinced by  the  word  of  God,  that  I  could 
perform  no  works  to  emitle  me  to  heaven. 
Indeed,  I  difcovered  fuch  wickp.ineis  in 
my  heart,  that  my  very  heft  works  were  de- 
fective and  defiled.  This  le^  me  to  fee  the 
neceflity  of  the  fufferings  for  fm  endured  by 
Jefus  Chiift.  I  was  convinced  he  Vcid 
made  an  atonement  for  fin  ;  and  that  this 
was  my  conviction  or  belief,  I  was  con- 
fcious,  and  hence  depended  on  the  perfect 
obedience  unto  death  of  Jefus  Chrift,  as 
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the  alone  foundation  of  my  hope  before 
God. 

I  now  began  to  affift  my  father  in  inftruct- 
Ing  my  brothers  and  fitters.  I  accompa- 
nied him  when  he  vifited  the  fick  and  the 
poor  :  when  he  went  to  the  houfe  of  God  ; 
when  he  called  upon  pious  friends,  &c. 

One  day  I  called  upon  three  young  la- 
dies, who  had  been  rny  companions  in  the 
days  of  my  folly.  I  found  them  fitting  in 
a  room  by  themfelves.  They  had  juft  been 
converfing  about  the  change  which  had  ta- 
ken pl^ce  upon  me,  and  regretting  that  my 
days  of  pleafure  were  gone.  One  of  them 
was  fo  honed  as  to  tell  me  this  ;  they  advi- 
fed  me  to  give  up  religion,  becaufe  it 
would  make  me  melancholy  and  fad,  and 
caufe  all  the  gay  people  to  ihun  me. 

I  inquired  what  they  judged  religion  to 
be  ?  They  paufed  for  fome  time,  looked  at 
each  other,  gave  a  fmile,  and  replied,  they 
did  not  know.  Then  faid  I,  I'll  tell  you  : 
It  is  to  love  and  ferve  our  God  and  Crea- 
tor. Is  there  any  thing  in  that  to  make 
people  melancholy  ?  Be  fo  good  as  to  an- 
fwer  my  quertion.  Is  loving  and  ferving 
God  calculated  to  make  a  perfon  melancho- 
ly ?  They  anfwered,  No.  Well,  religion 
alfo  confifts  in  believing  that  God  forgiveth 
all  our  fins  for  the  fake  of  his  Son  Jefus. 
Is  that  likely  to  make  us  melancholy  ?  No, 
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we  don't  think  it  is.  Is  the  hope  that  God 
is  our  friend,  and  that  we  are  his,  calculated 
to  make  us  unhappy  ?  No,  furely  not.  You 
know  that  it  is  very  natural  to  be  afraid  of 
death  ;  it  is  a  part  of  religion  to  be  deliver- 
ed from  that  fear.  Is  that  likely  to  make 
us  gloomy  ?  No,  it  is  not.  God  promifes 
to  his  friends,  that  he  will  be  with  them  in 
affliction,  and  in  troublous  times,  to  fupport 
and  comfort  them,  and  to  make  their  trials 
do  them  good  ;  it  is  a  part  of  real  religion 
to  believe  thefe  promifes.  Is  this  likely  to 
make  people  melancholy  ?  Now  they  all 
gazed  at  each  other.  One,  more  talkative 
than  the  reft,  faid,  fifters,  did  you  ever 
think  before  what  religion  was  ?  I  am  cer- 
tain I  never  did.  I  do  not  imagine  that 
thefe  principles  can  make  people  unhappy. 
I  wonder  what  our  friends  and  acquaint- 
ance mean  by  always  faying  fuch  terrible 
things  againft  religion.  If  what  Fanny 
fays  be  true,  I  think  nobody  can  be  happy 
till  they  are  religious  ;  what  think  you  ? 
Indeed,  faid  one,  I  am  of  the  fame  opinion. 
And  fo  am  I,,  faid  the  other.  After  this 
candid  declaration,  I  feized  the  opportuni- 
ty to  warn  them  againft  taking  up  falfe  re- 
ports again  ft  any  fet  of  people,  without 
previoufly  examining  into  their  truth  :  and 
earneftly  entreated  them  to  attend  to  the 
momentous  concerns  of  their  fouls,  and  to 
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eonfider  the  awful  danger  of  living  in  the 
world  without  feeking  and  ferving  God.  I 
protefted  before  them,  that  I  never  had  a  hap- 
py  day  till  I  knew  Jefus  Chrift,and  that  I  nev- 
er was  contented  till  then.  I  praifed  God  for 
his  wondrous  love  in  fending  fuch  a  Sa- 
viour as  Jefus  ;  in  bringing  me  to  read  of 
him,  think  of  him,  and  believe  in  him. 
Though  the  laft  trumpet  fhould  at  this  mo- 
ment found,  (faid  1)1  would  not  tremble  ! 
Though  the  angel  fhould  fwear  by  him  that 
liveth  and  abideth  forever,  that  time  with 
men  upon  earth  fhould  not  be  a  minute  long- 
er, yet  would  I  rejoice  in  the  Lord,  I 
would  be  glad  in  thee  !  in  thee,  the  God  of 
my  falvation.  They  wept  bitterly  at  thefe 
folemn  words,  and  went  out  of  the  room, 
ferioufly  thinking  on  wh'at  had  pafled. 
One  of  them  afterwards  turned  out  a  pious 
girl,  and  is  juft  now  very  near  the  throne 
of  the  Lamb.  See  1  yonder  (he  is,  cafting 
her  glittering  crown  at  his  blefled  feet. 
Blefs  the  Lord,  O  my  foul  !  hofanna  in  the 
higheft  ! 

To  return  to  my  own  hiftory.  I  became 
a  lover  of  retirement.  Formerly,  when 
left  at  home,  1  was  perfectly  miferable  ;  I 
looked  out  at  every  window  to  catch  fome 
giddy  acquaintance,  to  call  them  in  to 
tattle  about  nonsenfe.  But  now  I  bleffed 
God  for  every  quiet  hour.  O  how  many 
C 
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pleafant  ones  I  fpent  in  perufmg  the  his- 
tory of  the  precious  Lamb  of  God,  who 
came  to  takj  away  the  fins  of  the  world  ! 
When  I  read  of  his  laft  fufferings,  I  was 
aftonithed  ;  I  wept  with  love ;  and  affec- 
tionately thanked  him  for  his  marvellous 
grace  and  goodnefs.  O  how  delightfully  1 
fed  on  the  fourteenth,  and  following  chap- 
ters of  John  !  Thefe  appeared  to  me  as  op- 
ening the  window  of  heaven,  and  expofing 
to  public  view,  the  myfteries  of  God. 

Though  my  father  was  truly  pious,  yet 
moft  of  our  relations  were  worldly  people. 
Thefe  often  fneered  at  my  religion,  and 
upbraided  me  as  precife  and  peevifh  ;  and 
I  know  not  what  all.  1  muft  not  omit  tel- 
ling you  that  one  of  my  keeneft  perfecutors, 
being  afterwards  converted  by  the  amazing 
grace  of  Jefus,  declared  tome,  that  at  the 
very  time  (he  was  fpeaking  all  manner  of 
evil  falfely  againft  me,  fhe  fecretly  wiihed 
Hie  was  like  me  :  that  her  perfecution  did 
not  arife  from  a  perfuafion  I  was  wrong, 
but  from  a  hatred  to  any  thing  like  holinefs, 
and  becaufe  fhe  felt  herfelf  reproved  by  my 
conduct.  And  let  me  tell  you  a  fecret  I 
have  learned  fince  I  came  to  heaven,  that 
the  moft  of  the  perfecutors  of  God's  people 
upon  earth,  either  fear  the  faints  are  in  the 
right,  or  abfolutely  believe  it.  There  are 
alfo  many  people  who  run  to  plays,  balls, 


Worlds  Dtfplayed.  27 

company,  &c.  merely  to  kill  reflexion,  to 
ward  off  the  thought  of  a  judgment  to 
come.  A  guilty  confcience  is  the  difeafe 
of  thoufands  ;  and  inftead  of  running  to  the 
Saviour  for  relief  from  it,  they  rufli  into  the 
follies  of  life.  There  are  alfo  many  people 
whofe  cuftom  it  is,  when  prefled  with  the 
cares  of  a  family,  or  their  bufmefs,  to  have 
recourfe  to  intoxication,  in  order  to  drown 
care.  Poor  creatures  !  they  know  not 
what  a  fovereign  remedy  Jefus  is,  againft 
all  thefe  things 

The  Lord  enabled  me  with  calmness 
and  patience  to  endure  the  perfections 
which  I  met  with,  and  in  procefs  of  time, 
my  relations  gave  up  the  conteft  ;  indeed 
they  would  have  been  quite  furprifed  if  I 
had  deviated  from  my  cuftomary  life,  and 
would  have  chid  me  as  feverely  for  it,  as 
for  the  contrary  conduct  before.  The 
world  are  quick  fighted ;  they  foon  notice 
when  a  child  of  God  ads  out  of  character, 
and  then  they  have  neither  mercy  nor  char- 
ity for  him.  One  would  be  apt  to  imagine 
that  thefe  people  do  not  think  that  they  are 
under  any  law  to  God,  that  the  law  is  only 
made  for  chriflians.  They  make  flaming 
apologies  for  the  immoralities  of  bad  men, 
but  none  of  the  fmalleft  blemiihes  of  good 
men.  This  conduit  proves  what  matter 
they  ferve,  to  what  clafs  they  belong. 
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But  not  to  detain  you  longer  with  my 
hiftory,  I  came  through  many  trials,  and 
experienced  many  pleafant  hours  of  com- 
munion with  my  God  and  Saviour,  whofe 
ways  are  ways  of  pleafantnefs ,  and  who 
makes  the  paths  which  lead  to  his  kingdom 
peace  to  thofe  who  walk  in  them.  My 
Lord  at  laft  fent  his  mefTenger  to  remove 
me  from  your  wildernefs  world  My  fick- 
nefs  was  not  fevere,  neither  was  it  of  long 
continuance.  So  gentle  was  the  laft  ftroke, 
that  I  fcarcely  knew  I  was  dying.  My 
mind  was  fixed  upon  our  Saviour's  words, 
".  Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and  I  will 
give  thee  a  crown  of  life."  In  a  moment 
I  heard  the  hofannas  of  heaven,  and  faw 
the  tribes  of  God  going  thither  in  throngs 
from  our  earth.  I  came  with  exceeding 
joy  in  myfelf  to  this  wondrou*-  world,  and 
with  mirth  on  every  fide  O  what  fools 
are  thofe  who  lofe  all  this  glory  for  the 
fake  of  enjoying  the  toys  of  time  for  a  few 
hours  1  When  you  return  to  the  refidetice 
of  unglorified  men  and  women,  befeech 
them  on  the  knees  of  importunity  to  confiuer 
their  ways,  and  turn  to  the  Lord,  that  they 
may  here  live  forever.  Tell  the  difputers  of 
your  world,  that  there  is  a  God,  a  juft  God, 
and  a  Saviour ;  that  this  God  is  love  ; 
that  his  dominions  extendeth  over  all. 
Tell  chriftians  who  are  wrangling  about 
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forms,  who  are  trembling  for  their  own 
arks,  and  talking  to  the  prejudice  of  each 
other  ;  tell  thofe  who  are  teaching  for  doc- 
trines, the  commandments  of  men,  or  pufli- 
ing  after  the  advancement  of  their  own 
characters  to  obtain  praife  of  men  ;  I  say, 
tell  fuch  to  confider  the  glory,  and  grace, 
and  knowledge  of  Jefus  with  deeper  atten- 
tion, and  then  their  fouls  will  be  chiefly 
vexed  for  the  abominations  of  wicked  men, 
and  difpofed  to  rejoice  at  the  fight  of  real 
religion  wherever  it  appears.  Tell  the  un- 
godly that  the  kingdom  of  Jefus  is  faft  fill- 
ing up  ;  that  fhortly  he  will  prefent  it  to 
his  Father  a  perfect  kingdom  ;  then  the 
door  of  mercy  will  be  forever  fhut,  and  the 
oppofers  of  the  King  plunged  into  the  abyfs 
of  wo.  Tell  all  men  to  repent  ;  that  now 
is  the  accepted  time,  that  now  is  the  day  of 
falvation. 

On  this  fhe  flew  to  the  feet  of  Jefus,  af- 
cribing  all  her  falvation  from  firll  to  laft,  to 
his  dear  love  and  grace.  She  triumphed 
that  (he  had  now  an  eternal  opportunity  to 
praife  him.  She  declared  (he  would  not  be 
a  day  out  of  his  prefence  for  ten  thoufand 
thoufand  worlds  !  She  appeared  almoft  at 
a  lofs  how  to  exprefs  her  extatic  triumph. 

As  for  me,  I  was  mightily  affected  with 
this  glorious  fcene.  I  faw  nothing  to  hurt, 
or  difturb,  or  deftroy,  or  interrupt  peace,  in, 

C    2 
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all  this  holy  mountain.  I  faw  no  fuffering, 
no  forrow,  no  fighing  !  All  was  perfect 
love,  peace,  joy,  and  praife. 

Reader,  do  you  defire  to  go  there  when 
you  die  ?  Yes,  I  am  fure  you  do.  Balaam 
did  fo,  but  he  loved  the  mammon  of  this 
world.  He  wifhed  to  gratify  his  luft  here, 
and  to  live  happy  hereafter,  which  is  quite 
incompatible  with  the  government  of  God. 
Holinefs  is  the  only  way  to  happinefs  ; 
without  it  none  fhall  fee  the  Lord  in 
heaven. 


WHILE  I  flood 'filently  admiring  the  har- 
mony, love,  happinefs,  and  perfect  peace 
which  univerfally  pervaded  the  heavenly 
country,  I  was  ftruck  with  fhouts  of  triumph 
which  commenced  in  the  vicinity  of  our 
Lord's  prefence,  and  which  fpread  like 
lightning  over  his  immenfe  empire.  Inquir- 
ing into  the  caufe,  I  was  informed  that  ten 
carelefs  fmners  in  Bohemia  had  been  a 
few  minutes  before  converted  to  the  faith  of 
Chrift.  Are  you  furprifed  at  their  rejoicing 
fo  heartily  at  this  ?  faid  the  angel.  Do  not 
you  read  in  the  fcriptures,  that  there  is  joy 
in  heaven  over  one  fmner  that  repenteth  ? 
We  are  deeply  interefted  in  the  diiplays  of 
divine  mercy  to  men  upon  earth  ;  we  re- 
joice in  the  glory  that  redounds  to  our  dear 
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Lord  ;  and  in  the  boundlefs,  endlefs  felicity 
to  which  the  poor  firmer  is  thereby  exalted, 
the  prodigious  mifery  he  has  thereby  efcaped, 
and  a  thoufand  other  things  combined  with 
that  event.  Truly  you,  terreftrial  iaints, 
fee  thefe  things  but  darkly  as  through  a 
glafs,  or  you  would  feel  more  deeply  inter- 
efted  in  the  salvation  of  poor,  perjfhing  mor- 
tals. 

While  the  angel  thus  addre/Ted  me,  he 
flopped,  and  pointed  out  to  me  one  who 
was  walking  paft.  That  happy  man,  faid 
he,  was  many  years  in  prifon  for  his  fted- 
faft  adherence  to  the  doctrine  of  Chrift. 
Many  a  time,  when  his  faith  in  God  was 
nigh  failing,  was  I  fent  to  fupport  him  in 
his  doleful  dungeon.  He  continued  to  wit-p 
nefs  a  good  confeffion,  till  a  commiffion 
was  given  by  the  Lord  to  releafe  him  from 
the  dominions  of  mortality.  Remember 
that  our  Lord  afflicts  none  of  his  family 
without  a  good  reafon  for  it.  The  patience 
which  that  man  was  enabled  to  exhibit,  fo 
ftruck  feveral  of  his  perfecutors,  that  they 
fet  a  fearching  into  the  fource  of  his  prin- 
ciples, viz.  the  fcriptures  of  truth,  and  were 
fo  convinced  by  their  divine  evidence,  that 
they  believed  in  Jefus  with  all  their  hearts. 
To  accomplifti  this  glorious  end  was  our 
Lord's  reafon  for  allowing  him  to  suffer 
fuch  affliction.  Upon  this  I  juftified  God, 
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and  faid,  "  All  is  well  !"  The  angel  pro- 
ceeded  :  If  you  knew  why  God  allows  dif- 
trtis  of  mind,  want  of  health,  worldly  Icfles, 
cro/Tes,  *  £c.  to  come  upon  his  people  on 
eaith,  you  would  pronounce  a  fimilar  ver- 
dicl  on  every  part  of  the  conduct  of  Provi- 
dence 

After  this,  I  ftepped  a  little  afide  to  con- 
verfe  with  a  i>erfon  who  was  loudly  praif- 
iny;  him  that  fat  upon  the  throne  I  beg- 
ged him  to  inform  me  of  his  hiftory  ;  upon 
"which  he  gave  the  following  account  of 
himi'df. 

Hlftory  °f    a  jfeiwl/b   Convert. 

I  WAS  born  in  Judea,  a  few  furlongs  from 
Jerufalem,  about  a  year  before  our  Lord's 
appearance  upon  earth.  I  was  brought  up 
by  my  parents  a  pharifee.  The  wickednefs 
of  my  heart  prompted  me  greatly  to  prefer, 
and  to  be  much  more  2ealous  in  defending 
the  traditions,  or  rather  the  inventions  of 
the  elders,  than  the  revelation  of  God  in 
Mofes  and  the  prophets.  I  found  thefe 
were  more  confonant  to  my  corruption  than 
the  holy  and  righteous  laws  of  the  Lord. 

Being  once  prevailed  upon  to  hear  a  ier- 
inon  by  John  the  Baptift,  1  was  a  little 
affefted  with  what  he  advanced,  but  quite 
offended  with  the  coarfenefs  of  his  attire, 
and  the  flri&nefs  of  his  tenets.  I  had  no 
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idea  that  he   was  fent  of  God,   or  that  he 
was  the  harbinger  of  the  Meffiah, 

Some  time  after  this,  I  heard  much  about 
the  preaching  and  miracles  of  our  Saviour  ; 
but  all  that  we  pharifees  did,  was  to  difpute 
about  them,  and  generally  to  (light  them. 
The  refurreclion  of  .Lazarus  caufed  a  great 
outcry  againft  Chrift,  inltigated  by  the 
members  of  the  Sanhedrim  ;  and  though  I 
joined  in  the  general  outcry,  1  had  my  fears 
lelt  this  fhould  be  fome  great  prophet  whofe 
character  we  were  traducing  Though  Jefus 
pa/Ted  our  houfe  when  on  his  lall  journey  to 
Jerufalem,  I  did  not  fo  much  as  go  to  the 
door  to  fee  him. 

We  were  greatly  alarmed  on  the  day  Je- 
fus was  crucified,  by  the  uncommon  dark- 
nefs  which  happened,  and  more  fo  by  a  per- 
fon  calling  at  our  house  and  declaring  that 
he  faw  feveral  rocks  of  Mount  Zion  rent  in 
a  moft  aftonilhing  manner  ;  alio  that  the 
vail  of  the  temple,  which  feparated  between 
the  holy  place  and  the  moft  holy,  was  torn 
from  top  to  bottom  without  human  hands. 
Three  days  after,  we  were  told  that  Jefus, 
in  fpite  of  every  precaution  taken  by  the 
chief  priefts,  had  burft  the  tomb,  and  got 
out  of  their  hands  ;  likewife  that  fome  who 
had  lain  long  in  the  grave,  had  come  forth, 
and  called  upon  feveral  citizens  of  Jerufa- 
lem.  All  thefe  things  ftruck  me  exceeding. 
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ly.  The  claims  of  Chrifl  to  the  character 
of  the  Jewifh  Mefliah  appeared  a  matter  of 
immenfe  magnitude,  and  deferving  the  mod 
attentive  confideration.  But  the  prejudice 
and  enmity  at  that  time  prevalent  againft 
Jefus,  prevented  me  from  mentioning  my 
inward  reafonings  to  my  deareft  and  near- 
eft  relations  However,  I  learned  that 
fome  of  the  followers  of  the  Mtfliah  were 
preaching  on  Pentecoft  day.  I  inftantly 
ran  to  the  place  where  they  were  addressing 
an  immenfe  concourfe.  Peter  was  fpeaking 
with  a  fervour  which  demonftrated  his  own 
conviction  of  the  truth  of  what  he  faid. 

I  trembled  when  he  boldly  afTerted  the 
divinity  of  his  Mafter,  and  when  he  charged 
our  nation  with  murdering  the  Prince  of 
life.  I  cried  out  with  thoufands  more, 
Men  and  brethren,  what  lhall  we  do  to  be 
faved  ?  But  O  how  we  rejoiced,  when  he 
commanded  us  to  believe  in  the  Lord  Jefus 
Chrift,  afTuring  us,  if  we  did  fo,  that  all  our 
fins  ihould  be  forgiven  ;  that  God  would 
even  accept  us,  murderers  of  his  dear  Son, 
as  righteous  in  his  fight  ;  that,  by  the  death 
of  Chrift,  he  opened  a  way  whereby  he 
would  eternally  appear  juft,  even  when  he 
juftified  the  ungodly.  I  believed  that  Jefus 
was  the  Son  of  God,  that  his  death  was  the 
appointed  atonement  for  fin,  and  that  the 
Old  Teftament  facrifices  all  prefigured  his 
one  offering. 
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I  ran  home  to  my  relations,  and  preached 
unto  them  the  glory  of  Jefus.  I  beibught 
them  to  compare  the  character  of  Jefus  with 
Old  Teftament  predictions,  and  they  would 
look  no  longer  for  their  expected  deliverer, 
that  Jefus  was  the  very  perfon,  that  we  had 
mod  fhamefully  joined  in  the  hue  and  cry 
that  was  raifed  again  ft  him,  which  hindered 
us  from  maturely  examining  the  matter. 

Our  whole  family,  with  many  of  our 
neighbours,  fat  up  till  midnight,  talking1 
about  thefe  ftrange  things  which  had  hap- 
pened, and  I  aflure  you  they  made  a  folemn 
impreffion  upon  all  our  minds.  Some  re- 
gretted that  they  had  ever  uttered  a  word 
againft  the  Meffiah,  others  that  they  had 
bafely  neglected  to  hear  him.  In  fhort,  all 
who  were  prefent  were  under  deep  impref- 
fions  of  the  magnitude  of  thefe  matters. 
We  wrought  none,  and  fcarce  ate  any  next 
day.  Some  were  alarmed  left  God  fhould 
inflict  fome  dreadful  judgment  upon  Jerti- 
falem  for  the  atrocious  crime  of  crucifying 
the  Lord  of  glory.  I  told  them  that  by  be- 
lieving in  Jefus  they  became  the  friends  of 
God,  and  when  inflicting  his  judgments,  he 
knew  well  how  to  distinguifh  between 
friends  and  foes.  They  believed  in  Chrift, 
and  had  peace  with  God.  We  all  commit- 
ted ourfelves  to  the  care,  guidance  and 
protection  of  God,  and  then  fung  the  1 8th 
verfe  of  Pfalm  Ixviii. — 
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Thou  baft  afcended  on  high  ;  thou  hq/l  led 
captivity  captive;  thou  hq/l  received  gifts  for 
men  ;  yea,  for  the  rebellious  a/fo,  that  the  Lord 
might  dwell  among  men. 

Believing  in  Jefus,  we  rejoiced  with  joy 
unfpeakable  and  full  of  glory.  We  row  ate 
our  meals  with  a  merry  heart.  One  day  af- 
ter dinner  my  father  cried  out,  Hail !  O 
happy  redeemed  finners  !  fmg  with  triumph 
the  twenty  third  pfalm.  Jefus  will  take 
care  of  us  all  our  days  upon  earth,  and  at 
the  beft  time  he  will  take  us  to  his  eternal 
embraces.  With  aftoniihing  animation  we 
fung  the  pfalm,  and  then  wept  with  joy  on 
each  other's  necks.  We  extolled  the  Sa- 
viour wherever  we  went.  We  flept  rather 
becaufe  it  was  a  duty,  for  the  refrefhment  of 
the  body,  than  from  any  inclination  to  go  to 
bed.  In  a  word,  we  experienced  a  heaven 
upon  earth. 

The  apoftles  continued  to  work  miracles 
almoft  every  day,  to  confirm  the  truth  of 
our  Lord's  refurreclion  ;  to  thefe  they  re- 
ferred as  divine  atteftations  to  the  truth  of 
their  fermons.  They  publicly  declared, 
that  the  miracles  they  wrought  were  not 
performed  by  any  power  which  they  exerted, 
but  by  the  power  of  Jefus  whom  they 
preached  ;  that  Jefus  being  God  was  (al- 
though invifible)  as  really  prefent  upon 
earth  as  ever.  Some  of  their  hearers  told 
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them  to  afcend  to  heaven  and  bring  him 
down  again,  and  then  they  would  believe. 
Peter  faid,  did  you  ever  fee  the  wind  ?  No, 
faid  they,  but  we  daily  fee  its  effects,  by  its 
fhaking  the  trees,  corn,  &c.  Well,  faid  Pe- 
ter, though  the  perfon  of  Chrift  be  invifi- 
ble  to  you,  (for  the  heavens  muft  retain  his 
human  nature  till  the  time  of  the  reftitution 
of  all  things)  yet  his  prefence  and  power 
are  feen  by  the  miracles  he  works.  Point- 
ing to  the  converts,  Thefe,  faid  he,  are  wit- 
neffes  to  the  prefence  and  power  of  Chrift  ; 
once  they  were  his  obdurate  enemies,  now 
they  are  his  dear  friends  !  By  what  means 
was  this  effected  ?  Come,  faid  he,  brethren, 
tell  who  converted  you  ?  They  replied,  It  is 
by  the  grace  of  Jefus  we  are  what  we  are  ! 
Chrift  alone  made  us  chriftians.  Not  unto 
us,  not  unto  man,  but  unto  the  blefTed  Jefus, 
be  all  the  glory  ! 

The  priefts  were  foon  alarmed  by  the  vaft 
acceffion  of  converts  to  the  kingdom  of  Je- 
fus Chrift.  They  expected  to  meet  with  no 
more  trouble  from  that  quarter,  after  they 
had  accomplifhed  the  murder  of  the  Mef- 
fiah,  and  were  the  more  irritated  againft 
the  apoftles  on  this  account.  They  there- 
fore got  them  apprehended,  and  caft  into 
prifon.  This  made  us  cry  mightily  to  God 
for  their  releafe.  God  heard  our  prayers, 
and  fent  an  angel,  who  liberated  them  be* 
D 
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fore  the  morning.  The  great  men  were 
now  completely  nonplufTed,  feeing  no  prifon 
could  fecurely  keep  the  fervants  of  Jefus. 
To  put  the  bed  face  upon  it  they  could, 
they  politely  fent  for  the  apoftles,  and  com- 
manded them  to  fpeak  no  more  of  Jefus 
Chrift,  but  go  hom«  and  attend  to  their  fec- 
ular  employments.  However,  they  told 
the  prieits  that  God  had  commanded  them 
to  aft  otherwife  ;  and  whether  it  was  duty 
to  obey  the  Creator  or  the  creature,  they 
left  them  to  judge. 

One  Stephen,  a  deacon  of  the  church  at 
Jerufalem,  becoming  a  bold  preacher  of  Je- 
fus, was  therefore  marked  out  for  perfecu- 
tion.  Accordingly  he  was  apprehended 
and  brought  before  the  Jewifh  inquifition. 
He  made  a  long  fpecch,  and  for  a  while 
they  liftened  to  him  with  great  attention 
and  apparent  moderation  ;  but  the  moment 
he  charged  them  with  that  fin  which  feemed 
to  be  teafing  their  conferences,  viz-,  the 
death  of  his  Lord  and  mafter,  it  occafioned 
an  amazing  uproar,  lor  they  could  not  en- 
dure to  hear  of  that  fubjecl:.  Their  fury 
was  such  agamft  this  holy  man  of  God, 
that  they  gnafhed  their  very  teeth  at  him, 
and  even  threatened  to  devour  him.  I  hap- 
pened to  be  prefent  at  Stephen's  trial,  and 
I  fhall  never  forget  his  behaviour  on  that 
occafion,  while  in  the  midft  of  men  who 
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were  thirfting  for  his  blood.  With  a  luftrc 
on  his  countenance,  he  calmly  looked  up 
towards  heaven,  and  declared  that  he  faw 
Jefus  {landing  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 
which  (hewed  how  highly  God  approved  of 
his  life  and  death  for  fin.  On  this,  almofl 
the  whole  aflembly  ran  upon  him,  and 
dragged  him,  fome  by  the  hair,  others  by 
the  heels,  out  of  the  city,  and  there  they 
ftoned  him.  But  fuch  was  his  meeknefs, 
that,  like  his  great  Matter,  he  died  praying 
for  his  murderers.  His  prayer  was  heard 
for  one  of  them.  This  was  a  young  lad  of 
the  name  of  Saul,  who  was  fo  keenly  fet 
upon  the  murder  of  Stephen,  that  he  watch- 
ed the  clothes  of  thofe  who  were  ftoning 
him.  He  afterwards,  as  is  well  known  up- 
on earth,  became  a  moft  indefatigable 
preacher  of  that  gofpel  which  he  at  this 
time  laboured  to  deftroy.  Grace  has  long 
and  ftrong  arms  !  I  (hall  never  forget  what 
happinefs  1  felt  on  hearing  of  the  conver- 
fion  of  this  Saul,  the  perfecutor.  A  clerk 
belonging  to  the  high  prieft,  who  was  a 
moderate  minded  young  man,  called  on  me 
one  morning,  inquiring  if  I  had  any  friends 
at  Damafcus,  who  were  chriftians.  I  hefi- 
tated  to  tell  him,  left  he  would  inform 
againft  them.  If  you  have,  laid  he,  warn 
them  to  take  care  of  Saul,  for  he  has  got  a 
commiffion  to  imprifon  and  kill  all  he  can  lay 
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hands  on  of  that  defcription.  He  fet  off 
about  a  couple  of  hours  ago,  direct  for  Da- 
mafcus.  I  inftantly  wrote  to  my  coufm, 
•who  refided  there,  to  give  the  above  infor- 
mation to  all  that  feared  the  Lord  around 
him.  In  a  few  days  I  received  an  anfwer, 
informing  me  that  the  Saviour  had  appear- 
ed to  Saul  upon  the  road,  and,  after  reprov- 
ing him  for  his  fin,  had  gracioufly  opened 
his  underftanding,  and  revealed  his  glory 
unto  him.  So  fudden  and  powerful  was 
the  effect  of  this  vifit  from  our  Lord,  that, 
immediately  on  his  arrival  at  Damafcus, 
this  wolf  lay  down  at  the  feet  of  our  Lord's 
lamb,*  Ananias,  and  patiently  heard  him 
preach  Chrift. 

I  ran  and  read  this  to  feveral  of  the 
apoftles,  but  they  fufpefted  it  was  a  forgery 
defigned  to  entrap  them.  They  were  fo 
convinced  of  this,  that  they  trembled  three 
years  after  this,  when  they  heard  that  Saul 
had  arrived  at  Jerufalem.  However,  Bar- 
nabas, who  was  bolder  at  that  time,  took 
Saul,  and  introduced  him  as  a  brother  to 
the  apoftles  Saul  had  been  fuch  a  chief 
promoter  of  the  late  perfections,  that  im- 
mediately after  his  conversion,  the  churches 
had  reft  throughout  all  Judea,  Galilee  and 
Samaria. 

As  I  have  fpoken  of  Saul,  who  was  after- 
wards called  Paul,  allow  me  to  give  you 
*  Isaiah  Ixv.  25. 
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the   remaining  hiftory  of  this  extraordinary 
man. 

Paul's  Hi/lory  after  his   Conver/ion. 

PAUL  and  Barnabas,  who  were  much 
alike  in  temper,  zeal,  views,  £c.  contracted 
a  peculiar  affeclion  for  each  other  ;  for 
Barnabas  was  a  good  man,  full  of  the  Holy 
Ghoft  and  of  faith,  who,  after  labouring  for 
fome  time  at  Antioch,  went  to  Tarfus  in 
queft  of  Paul.  When  he  found  him,  he 
reprefented  to  him  the  ftate  of  Antioch,  the 
capital  of  Syria  ;  how  much  his  labours 
were  needed  in  that  city  ;  that  if  an  awak- 
ening took  place  there,  by  the  power  of 
God  attending  their  preaching,  it  was  likely 
to  fpread  over  all  Syria.  Paul,  full  of  zeal, 
needed  few  arguments.  He  confented,  left 
his  native  city,  and  they  arrived  in  fafety  at 
Antioch,  where  they  laboured  comfortably 
and  fuccefsfully  for  upwards  of  a  year. 
He  infifted  fo  much  upon  Chrift  crucified 
in  his  fermons,  that  his  hearers  were  the 
firft  believers  in  the  world  who  were  called 
chriftians  ;  and  a  glorious  name  it  is,  though 
much  abufed.  What  would  Paul  have  faid, 
had  he  heard  a  man  call  himfelf  a  chriftian, 
who  did  not  bow  a  knee  to  God  twice  in  a 
year,  or  another,  who  fwore,  or  profaned 
the  Lord's  day,  or  merely  because  he  was 
D  2 
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born  in  a  certain  country  ?  He  fureiy  would 
have  been  greatly  fhocked. 

During  the  miniftry  of  Paul  and  Barna- 
bas at  Antioch,  a  deputation  came  from  the 
church  of  Jerufalem  to  the  church  at  An- 
tioch, upon  which  they  were  fpeedily  a/Tern - 
bled.  Agabus,  the  chief  fpeaker,  rofe  up, 
and  told  the  defign  of  their  journey  in  the 
following  manner  : 

Holy  brethren  in  Chrift,  paMakers  of  the 
heavenly  calling,  God  has  made  known  to 
the  faints  at  Jerufalem  that  there  is  to  be  an 
uncommon  fcarcity  of  provifions  over  the 
whole  Roman  empire.  His  reafon  for  giv- 
ing us  early  intimation  of  this,  is  not  to 
torment  us  before  the  time,  but  that,  like 
Jofeph  of  old,  we  may  provide  againft  it. 
The  members  of  the  church  at  Jerufalem 
are  in  poor  circumftances,  arifing  from  the 
many  perfecutions  which  have  been  raifed 
againft  them.  Many  of  them  have  had 
their  goods  confifcated,  others  their  furni- 
ture burned  at  their  doors  by  a  malevolent 
mob.  Many  of  them  are  fo  hated  for  their 
profeffion  of  chriftianity,  that  no  manufac- 
turer will  give  them  a  week's  work.  Oth- 
ers, who  are  fhopkeepers,  cannot  fell  one 
article,  except  to  their  own  brethren  ;  and 
•  Teveral  young  people  have  been  banifhed 
from  their  father's  houfes,  for  confeffing 
that  Jefus  was  the  Chrift.  Thefe  combined 
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afflictions  have  reduced  them  to  great 
ftraits  ;  neverthelefs,  they  rejoice  in  them, 
and  endure  as  feeing  him  who  is  invifible. 
Here  I  muft  ftop  and  tell  you  an  interefting 
(lory. 

One  day  a  mob  came  to  burn  the  houfe 
of  my  brother-in-law  for  being  reported  a 
chriftian.  When  fome  were  dragging  out 
the  beds,  chairs,  &c.  to  the  door,  and  others 
fetting  fire  to  them,  his  wife  was  fo  filled 
with  joy,  that  Jefus  fhould  count  her  and 
her  family  worthy  to  fufTer  for  his  name's 
fake,  that  flie  broke  out  in  fongs  of  praile 
in  the  very  middle  of  the  mob,  and  thanked 
the  Lord  ihat  fhe  had  a  better  and  a  more 
enduring  portion  than  thofe  things  which 
the  men  were  deftroying ;  that  her  inheri- 
tance on  which  fhe  chiefly  fet  her  heart  was 
in  heaven,  where  neither  moth  nor  ruft 
could  corrupt,  nor  thieves  break  through 
and  fteal.  This  conduct  fo  ftruck  her  per- 
fecutors,  that  they  sneaked  away,  one  by 
one,  till  the  whole  went  off.  A  few  days 
afterwards,  five  of  the  mob  came  to  the 
church,  confefled  their  fins,  and  profefTed 
their  faith  in  Jefus  Chrift,  declaring  that 
the  exemplary  conducl  of  this  chriftian 
woman  was  the  occafion  of  their  converfion. 
Praife  the  Lord,  O  our  fouls  !  Hofanna  in 
the  higheft. 

To  proceed  to  our  commiffion.  We  are 
come  to  folicit  your  pecuniary  aid>  fo  far 
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as  God  has  profpered  you  in  your  worldly 
matters,  and  given  you  peace  to  enjoy  and 
keep  it.  We  need  ufe  no  arguments  to  in- 
cite you  to  perform  this  chriftian  duty  : 
you  love  Chrift,  and  will  keep  his  command- 
ments. Blefled  are  the  merciful,  for  they 
fhall  not  only  receive  fympathy  and  mercy 
from  man  when  they  need  it,  but  God  {hall 
follow  them  with  his  loving  kindnefs  and 
tender  mercy. 

A  handfome  fum  was  immediately  col- 
lected by  the  church  at  Antioch,  and  lent  to 
Jerufalem  by  Paul  and  Barnabas.  Paul  and 
Barnabas,  having  delivered  the  charity  to 
the  church  at  Jerufalem,  returned  to  their 
charge  at  Antioch  ;  but  they  were  not  long 
there,  till  the  Holy  Ghoft  defired  the  other 
teachers  of  the  church  to  fet  thele  two  apart 
for  more  general  labours,  to  preach  Jefus 
in  diftant  countries.  None  oppofed  the  will 
of  God,  but  inftantly  and  unanimoufly  fet 
them  apart  to  this  work  by  fading,  prayer, 
and  laying  on  of  hands. 

After  preaching  in  feveral  countries  and 
iflands,  they  came  to  another  Antioch,  the 
chief  city  of  Pifidia,  where  they  faithfully 
preached:  Jefus  to  their  Jewifti  brethren  in 
the  fynagogue.  After  quietly  hearing  their 
'teftimony,  the  Jews  withdrew  from  the 
fynagogue  ;  but  fome  Gentiles,  who  hap- 
pened to  be  prefent,  requefted  Paul  to  re? 
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peat  the  '  fame  truths  to  them  the  next  Sab- 
bath.  During  the  week  every  body  talked 
of  what  had  pafTed  upon  Sabbath,  and  fo 
much  was  the  curiofity  of  the  citizens  ex- 
cited, that  almoft  the  whole  inhabitants  of 
Antioch  turned  out  next  Sabbath  to  hear 
the  apoftle  preach.  When  he  faw  fuch  an 
immenfe  multitude,  his  holy  foul  was  fired 
with  zeal  for  their  eternal  falvation  ;  the 
doctrines  of  the  Saviour  poured  from  his 
lips  till  his  ftrength  was  almoft  exhaufted, 
and  great  fuccefs  feemed  to  attend  this,  and 
fome  other  fermons  which  he  preached. 
But  the  -enmity  of  the  Jews  was  thereby  ex- 
cited ;  accordingly  they  laid  plans  to  black- 
en the  character  of  the  apoftles  and  to  hold 
them  up  as  the  fcum  of  the  earth.  They 
firft  went  flyly  to  fome'  old  ladies,  who 
were  generally  allowed  to  be  very  religious  ; 
to  thefe  they  related  a  number  of  odd  fto- 
ries  againft  Paul  and  Barnabas  ;  the  ladies 
believed  them  all.  They  ran  through  the 
city  and  raifed  an  aftonifhing  hue  and  cry 
againft  the  fervants  of  God.  A  mob  was 
thereby  collected,  who,  with  ft  ones  and 
bludgeons,  drove  them  not  only  from  the 
city,  but  from  all  that  country.  The  fer- 
vants of  God  expreffed  their  disapprobation 
of  their  conduct,  by  fhaking  the  duft  from 
their  feet  againft  them.  Even  this  fimple 
act  might  have  its  effect  upon  the  minds  of 
fome  who  faw  it  done. 
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When  this  generation  appeared  before 
the  judgment  of  Jefus,  would  they  approve 
of  their  own  conduct  upon  this  occafion  ? 
I  believe  not.  It  was  the  day  of  their  mer- 
ciful vifitation  ;  but  they  defpifed  and  re- 
jected the  counfelofGod  againft  themselves. 

I  fhall  relate  no  more  of  Paul's  hiftory 
at  prefent.  Adieu,  for  the  Mailer  calleth 
me. 


MY  conductor  did  not  interrupt  our  con- 
verfation,  but  the  inftant  it  was  ended 
he  obferved  that  the  period  allotted  fo>-  my 
vifit  to  the  heavenly  ftate  was  now  expired, 
and  he  had  orders  to  carry  rue  tc  the  eter- 
nal prifon  of  the  wicked,  that  I  might  be 
better  able  to  form  in  cftimate  of  Heavenly 
blifs,  and  to  warn  finners  in  the  lower  world 
to  efcape  from  the  wrath  to  c^me.  We 
now  left  the  holy  city  arnidft  the  hofannas 
of  millions.  Heaven  was  engraven  or.  my 
mind,  its  glory  was  pie'ent  to  my  view. 
Said  1,  to  my  conductor,  I  fee  death  to  me 
will  be  unfpeakable  gain.  Truly  it  will  be 
better  than  life.  I  long  to  depart  and  be 
with  Chrift.  I  can  never  now  fet  my 
heart  upon  long  life,  or  riches,  or  honour  in 
the  world.  All  is  eclipled  by  the  glory  of 
Chrift.  While  1  was  thus  fpeaking,  we 
entered  the  gloomy  gate  which  led  to  the 
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manlions  of  the  miferable.  We  took  a 
general  view  of  this  extenfive  empire,  and 
noticed  mifery  in  nil  its  degrees  proportion- 
ed by  infinite  wifdom  and  power  to  the 
guilt  contracted  in  the  world.  Thofe  who 
had  few  opportunities  of  obtaining  the 
knowledge  of  God  and  his  Son  Jefus  Chrift, 
were  beaten  comparatively  with  few  ftripes ; 
but  thofe  who  had  lived  in  countries  blefTed 
with  the  fcriptures  of  truth,  were  beaten 
with  many.  The  vials  of  the  unmixed 
wrath  of  God  were  perpetually  pouring  out 
upon  them.  Many  were  conftantly  ex- 
claiming, O  that  I  had  never  feen  the  word 
of  God  !  O  that  I  had  never  heard  of  Jefus 
Chrift  !  O  that  I  had  never  been  advifed 
and  entreated  to  believe  in  him  !  O  that  I 
had  never  been  born  !  O  that  I  had  died 
that  day  i  Tell  rrfy  brethren  who  are  ftill 
alive,  not  to  come  into  this  place  of  tor- 
ment, for  they  will  add  to  my  mifery  by 
upbraiding  me  for  (hewing  them  fuch  bad 
example,  and  giving  them  fo  wicked  counfel. 
But  I  fhall  proceed  to  detail  fome  partic- 
ular fcenes  which  1  faw  in  my  dream  during 
my  vifit  to  this  difmal  prifon. 

Vijit  to  Souls  in  Prifon. 

DURING  the  former  part  of  my  (lay,  every 
individual  feemed  only  to  attend  to  his  own 
agony  without  appearing  to  notice  his  near- 
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eft  companions  in  wo  ;  but  in  a  moment,  as 
if  by  invifible  inftinct,  a  general  infurre&ion 
of  millions  took  place,  all  manifefting  their 
enmity  to  each  other.  This  continued  for 
a  considerable  fpace,  till  their  fury  feemed 
gradually  to  fubfide  ;  after  this  a  gloomy 
itillnefs  fucceeded.  Inquiring  into  the  rea- 
fon  of  this  uproar,  I  underftood  it  was  a 
kind  of  periodical  frenzy,  excited  by  de- 
fpair,  whicli  feized  their  minds,  and  roufed, 
in  the  higheft  degree,  their  enmity  againft 
each  other  ;  that  they  thus  fought,  not  un- 
til their  enmity  ceafed,  but  till  their  ftrength 
to  vent  it  abated. 

When  tranquillity  was  reftored,  I  made 
up  to  a  man  loaded  with  chains.  I  inquired 
into  his  hiftory,  and  he  gave  me  the  follow- 
ing detail : 

Hi/lory  of  METHUSA. 

I  HAVE  been  here  ever  fince  the  old  world 
was  deftroyed  by  water.  My  parents  'were 
like  the  reft  of  that  world,  defperately 
vvicked.  They  gave  me  no  good  counfel 
when  young,  and  their  example  was  as  bad 
as  bad  could  be.  I  imitated  all  their  in- 
iquitous conduct  as  foon  as  I  could  fpeak. 
However,  1  cannot  fay  I  perifhed  without 
being  forewarned  :  for  I  lived  within  a 
mile  of  Noah's  town,  and  had  often  an  op- 
portunity of  hearing  him  preach  ;  but  the 
inftant  he  had  finifhed  hii  fermon,  I  joined 
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the  reft  of  my  brethren  in  mocking  and  fton- 
inghim  away  from  our  fields.  I  (hall  never 
forget  the  firft  time  he  declared  publicly 
and  with  vaft  concern,  the  approaching 
deftrucYion  of  the  world  by  water  ;  the 
moment  he  broached  it,  there  was  a  univer- 
fal  burft  of  laughter.  He  certainly  would 
have  been  put  to  death  inftantly,  had  we 
not  been  perfuaded  he  was  out  of  his  reafon. 
In  all  our  compani.s  the  fiift  toaftthat  was 
given  was  Noah's  food  ;  and  Noah  himfelf 
was  the  fong  of  the  drunkard.  When  he 
began  to  build  his  ark,  you  can  fcarcely 
conceive  the  fport  it  afforded  in  the  whole 
country.  Numbers  out  of  curiofity  went  to 
fee  it ;  and  after  ^  viewing  the  fabric,  they 
generally  held  up  their  hands,  exclaiming, 
What  folly  and  madnefs  !  Often  did  Noah 
exhort  the  fpeclators  to  repent  and  turn  unto 
the  Lord,  and  belought  them  with  tears  to 
confider  their  ways,  left  deftru&ion  fhould 
feize  them  in  a  day  when  they  looked  not 
for  it  ;  but  they  liftened  to  him  juft  as  you 
would  to  a  madman.  He  hired  me  to  af- 
fift  him  in  building  his  ark.  The  workmen, 
after  receiving  their  weeks'  wages,  generally 
retired  to  an  inn  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
there  we  continued  for  hours  together  in  one 
roar  of  laughter  about  our  week's  work,  juft 
as  if  we  had  been  employed  in  making 
wheels  to  the  fun. 
E 
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In  this  kind  of  way  I  fpent  my  life,  till 
one  day  that  many  of  our  townsfolk  and  I 
were  at  a  wedding  fome  miles  off.  After 
fpending  the  day  in  great  merriment,  on 
our  way  home  we  were  overtaken  with  the 
moft  tremendous  ftorm  man  ever  witnefled  ; 
the  rain  defcended  in  torrents,  and  the  wind 
blew  a  perfect  hurricane.  The  road  foon 
became  almoft  impaflable,  and  our  hearts 
began  to  fail  us.  A  young  woman  whom  I 
led  by  the  hand,  \vhifpered  in  my  ear,  Do 
you  think  this  is  Noah's  flood  ?  I  anfwered, 
1  cannot  fay,  but  it  looks  very  like  it.  Be- 
fore we  got  home  we  were  almoft  walking 
to  the  knees  in  water  ;  but  as  our  town 
ftood  upon  a  rifing  ground,  our  houfes 
were  tolerably  dry  ;  and  as  we  were  ex- 
tremely fatigued,  we  went  to  bed,  and  foon 
fell  faft  afleep  ;  but  early  in  the  morning 
we  were  awakened  by  the  waters  having 
rifen  fo  as  to  make  the  bed  clothes  fwim. 
Without  fpeaking  a  word,  all  of  us  haften- 
ed  to  the  roof  of  the  houfe  ;  but  how  dread- 
ful was  our  horror,  when  we  faw  that  the 
whole  country  was  one  flieet  of  water ! 
Beds,  ftools,  tents,  and  dead  carcafes  were 
every  minute  failing  paft.  An  old  man 
from  a  neighbouring  houfe  called  over  to 
us  not  to  be  afraid ;  that  lie  had  feen  a 
fcene  fomething  like  this  about  500  years 
ago,  and  it  fubfided  when  it  came  within  a 
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foot  of  the  top  of  his  door.  This  intelli- 
gence raifed  a  gleam  of  hope  in  all  our  minds. 
I  then  went  down  into  the  houfe,  and 
brought  up  fome  vi&uals  which  we  parted 
to  each  other,  and  ate  in  filence,  waiting  the 
termination  of  the  fad  cataftrophe.  We 
fpent  feveral  days  and  nights  in  moft  dread- 
ful fufpenfe  ;  (he  beheld  with  horror  the  wa- 
ter rifing  higher  and  higher  ;  all  the  pro- 
vifions  we  could  poffibly  collect  were  con- 
fumed,  and  deftruction  appeared  inevitable. 
At  length  we  perceived  a  huge  body  moving 
towards  us  ;  upon  its  nearer  approach  we 
faw  that  it  was  Noah's  ark,  which  contained 
him  and  family.  As  it  pafTed  about  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  from  us,  our  cries  for  af- 
fiitance  could  not  be  heard,  nor  was  the 
fmalleft  notice  taken  of  us  by  any  in  the 
ark.  Now  we  remembered  the  entreaties 
of  Noah  ;  when  too  late  we  condemned  our- 
feJves  that  we  had  been  deaf  to  his  counfel. 
Houfes  around  us  began  to  tumble,  and  all 
the  inhabitants  were  carried  along  by  the 
impetuous  current.  At  laft  ours  went  to 
pieces,  and  down  we  plunged  into  the  deep. 
In  a  few  minutes  I  was  fufFocated,  and  my 
foul  carried  to  this  di final  world  ;  and  here 
I  have  been  ever  fmce  ! 

This  man  repented  not  at  the  preaching 
of  Noah,  and  his  soul  was  loft  forever  ! 
But  a  greater  than  Noah  preaches  to  us. 
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If  thefe  men  who  refufed  to  hear  Noah, 
died  without  mercy,  how  much  forer  pun- 
ilhment  fhall  we  deferve,  if  we  defpife  the 
miracles  and  miniftry  of  Jesus  Chrift  ! 
Reader,  flee  to  the  Redeemer,  as  the  man- 
flayer  did  to  the  city  of  refuge  ;  call  upon 
him  while  he  is  near  ;  this  is  your  day  of 
grace  ;  part  of  it  is  paft  fmce  you  began  to 
read  this  mournful  Oory. 

Remember  your  Creator  in  the  days  of 
your  youth.  If  you  die  not  foon,  the  days 
are  coming,  when  your  ftrength  fhall  be  fo 
exhaufted,  that  the  grafshopper  alighting 
upon  your  fhoulders  (hall  feel  as  a  burden  ; 
but  if  you  become  a  tree  of  righteoufnefs, 
yielding  fruit  unto  God,  you  fhall  continue 
to  nV.urifh  and  bring  forth  fruit  forever. 

Retire  to  your  clofets  at  leaft  evening  and 
morning.  There  read  and  meditate  on  the 
fcriptures.  Pour  out  your  hearts  to  God 
in  prayer  ;  think  upon  your  needs  ;  look  to 
Jefus  to  fupply  them  ;  love,  honour,  obey 
your  parents.  Ceafe  to  do  evil,  learn  to  do 
well.  Flee  youthful  lufts  which  'war 
againft  the  foul,  by  beholding  the  Lamb  of 
God,  who  took  away,  by  his  obedience  unto 
death,  the  fins  of  the  world  Do  juftly,  de- 
light in  contemplating  God's  mercy  to  fin- 
ners,  in  fliewing  mercy  to  others,  and  walk 
humbly  with  our  God. 
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After  mufmg  for  fome  time  upon  my  laft 
interview,  I  was  hailed  by  one  at  a  diftance 
to  come  and  fpeak  with  him.  Accordingly 
I  went.  As  you  have  come,  faid  he,  to  take 
a  furvey  of  our  pit,  I  will  take  you  to  an 
old  prifoner,  who  can  relate  his  ftory  very 
fluently. 

After  taking  me  to  his  cell,  he  defired  me 
to  walk  in  and  make  the  moft  of  him.  My 
conductor  defired  him  to  relate  his  hiftory, 
which  he,  without  any  hefitation,  proceeded 
to  give.  The  following  is  an  abridged  de- 
tail of  it  in  his  own  words,  as  nearly  as  I 
can  recoiled*. 

Hiftory  of  HAM  AN. 

I  LIVED  in  Judea  during  the  whole  period 
when  the  Son  of  God  was  on  earth.  I 
knew  him  from  his  earlieft  years,  and  heard 
him  frequently  preach.  His  reproaching 
us  for  our  manner  of  life,  fo  difpleafed  and 
irritated  me,  that  I  combined  with  others 
to  defame  him  wherever  I  went.  I  witneff- 
ed  many  of  his  miracles  ;  but  my  enmity 
was  fo  ftrong  againft  him,  that  I  attributed 
all  his  power  to  a  connexion  he  had  with 
the  prince  of  darknefs.  I  was  one  of  the 
five  thoufand  whom  he  fed  with  the  five 
barley  loaves,  and  two  fmall  fifties. 
E  2 
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When  I  faw  this  miracle  performed,  I 
own  I  was  very  well  pleafed,  and  profefled 
myfelf  a  friend  and  follower  of  Jefus. 

But  why  ?  Why,  thought  I,  if  this  man 
can  feed  us  by  a  power  which  he  pofTe/Tes,  I 
(hall  no  more  need  to  work.  Accordingly  1, 
with  many  others,  followed  him  over  the 
lake  Gennefareth,  merely  for  bodily  fufte- 
nance  ;  but  he  knew  our  motives,  and  gave 
us  fo  fevere  a  reprimand,  that  my  indigna- 
tion was  increafed  ten-fold.  I  laboured  to 
propagate  all  the  ftories  I  could  invent 
againft  Jefus.  I  was  one  of  his  accufers  be- 
fore Pilate,  and  uitneffed  his  crucifixion. 
After  his  refurrection  I  heard  the  apofties 
proclaiming  pardon  through  his  death  to 
the  chief  of  fmners.  Though  many  of  my 
companions  were  converted  by  their  preach- 
ing, it  had  no  effecl:  upon  me  at  all  ;  they 
gave  up  my  company,  but  I  ufed  continual- 
ly to  ridicule  them  for  their  folly  wherever 
I  met  them.  But  a  period  was  foon  put  to 
all  my  wickednefs  ;  while  walking  or*  day 
along  the  ftreet  in  Jferufalem,  a  ftone  fell 
from  a  houfe,  and  ftru^k  me  upon  the  head, 
which  ftupified  me  in  a  moment.  I  know 
not  how  long  I  may  have  breathed  after- 
wards ;  but  on  a  fuddenlfound  myfelf  im- 
prifoned  in  this  awful  jail.  I  have  none  to 
comfort  me,  not  even  a  cup  of  cold  water  to 
cool  my  tongue  !  When  I  begin  to  complain, 
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my  aflbciates  in  mifery  burft  forth  with  im- 
precations, declaring  that  my  words  and  ex- 
ample in  the  world  were  the  chief  caules  of 
their  deftrucliori. 


UPON  this  I  left  Hainan  and  held  a  con- 
verfation  with  a  young  lady  but  lately  com- 
mitted to  this  prifon.  She  was  daughter  to 
a  gentleman  of  fafhion  ftill  in  the  world. 
Her  tale  is  indeed  affecting,  though  far 
from  being  extraordinary.  I  (hall  Hate  her 
own  account  of  it,  and  nearly  in  her  own 
words.  After  converfing  for  ten  minutes 
upon  different  topics,  (he  proceeded  to  lay  : 

Hi/lory    of    SOPHIA. 

I  WAS  born  to  a  considerable  fortune  in 
the  world,  and  the  whole  attention  of  my 
parents  was  directed  to  fit  me  for  fhining  in 
the  gay  circles  of  life.  Thoufands  of  times 
they  chid  me  for  not  fitting  erect,  for  not 
walking  gracefully,  for  not  talking  correct- 
ly. Mufic-  dancing,  drawing,  and  other 
polite  accomplifhments,  engrofTed  almoft 
every  waking  hour  till  I  was  turned  fifteen 
years  of  age.  During  all  this  buftling  pe- 
riod, I  received  very  little  information  about 
God,  heaven,  or  hell.  1  have  fometimes 
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feen  whole  companies  at  our  houfe  highly 
diverted  at  ftories  about  fome  people  called 
Religionifts,  Seceders,  Method! ft s,  &c.  but 
they  never  condefcended  upon  any  particu- 
lars refpecling  their  tenets,  fo  I  had  no  op- 
portunity at  that  time  of  knowing  them. 

When  about  fixteen  years  of  age  I  began  to 
know  that  I  had  a  genteel  perfon,  with  a  fine 
countenance,  and  1  aflure  you  1  valued  my- 
felf  not  a  little  upon  thefe  poor  perifhing 
qualifications.  The  moft  of  my  time  was 
now  taken  up  with  dreffing  and  undrefling  ; 
two  or  three  hours  were  daily  confumed 
peeping  into  the  miiror,  adjufting  my  bon- 
net, gown,  hair,  &c.  I  had  no  more  con- 
cern about  my  foul  than  the  child  unborn. 
However,  my  maid  made  me  very  ferious 
one  day.  I  faw  frequently  (lie  had  a  defire 
to  talk  of  fomething  which  fhe  feared  I 
would  not  much  relifh,  but  that  day  (he 
plucked  up  courage,  and  told  me  very 
gravely,  Mifs  Sophia,  1  fear  your  mind  is 
wholly  engrofTed  with  the  follies  of  life,  that 
you  feldom  attend  to  the  eternal  falvation 
of  your  immortal  foul.  It  is  your  intereft 
as  well  as  your  duty,  to  confider  what 
fhall  become  of  you  when  you  die.  Re- 
member that  God  made  us,  that  he  daily 
preferves  us,  and  provides  for  us  all  the 
good  things  we  enjoy  ;  that  he  obferves  our 
conduft  with  a  watchful  and  penetrating 
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eye,  and  will  at  laft  bring  us  unto  judg- 
ment to  anfwer  for  our  fins.  Remember 
he  has  put  his  blefTed  word  into  our  hands 
to  make  us  wife  and  happy  in  time  and  in 
eternity.  Here  fhe  flopped,  for  (he  was 
terrified  I  would  take  offence  at  her  free- 
dom. Thefe  few  faithful  hints  from  my 
rnaid  made  me  tremble.  Away  I  ran  to 
the  drawing  room,  where  my  father  was 
laughing  over  a  novel  he  was  reading  to  my 
mother.  I  had  fcarce  got  to  the  middle  of 
the  room,  when  I  cried  out,  weeping,  O 
father,  I  fear  I  am  a  great  fmner,  and  that  it 
is  dangerous  to  live  as  I  am  doing.  Mag- 
dalen has  given  me  fome  very  fericus  ad- 
vices about  reading  the  fcriptures  ;  tell  me 
what  you  think  I  fhould  do.  Without  an- 
fwering  me  a  word,  he  rang  the  bell  with 
all  his  might,  and  ordered  up  Magdalen. 
The  moment  fhe  entered  the  room,  he  said, 
Dame,  if  you  ever  open  your  mouth  to  So- 
phia, or  any  of  my  children,  about  thefe  en- 
thufiaftic  cants,  that  inftant  you  muft  be 
gone  from  my  houfe  ;  now  mind  what  I  fay. 
Magdalen  gave  a  courtefy,  and  walked  out 
with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground.  H« 
then  took  me  afide,  and  told  me  not  to  be- 
lieve fuch  idle  nonfenfe,  that  they  were  only 
the  ravings  of  a  fet  of  madmen,  who  try  to 
turn  the  world  upfide  down  with  their  ftu- 
pid  jargon.  He  then  held  up  to  ridicule 
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fome  pious  men,  and  in  a  fhort  time  laughed 
me  out  of  all  my  fears. 

Notwithftanding  the  fright  which  my  fa- 
ther gave  Magdalen,  fhe  was  always,  as  if 
accidentally,  leaving  little  religious  tracts 
in  my  bed  room.  Sometimes  I  burned 
them,  and  fometimes  took  no  notice  of 
them  ;  at  other  times,  out  of  mere  curiofity, 
I  would  take  a  ftoltn  peep.  Two  lines  of 
one  of  them  one  day  went  to  my  heart,  like 
a  dagger  ;  it  was  to  this  effect  :  Behold  he 
cometh  with  clouds,  and  every  eye  (hall  fee 
him  !  I  could  not  forget  thefe  words  ;  in 
ftiort  they  feemed  as  if  nailed  to  my  mind. 
My  parents,  perceiving  me  penfive  and 
melancholy,  often  urged  me  to  affign  the 
reafon  ;  but  I  would  not.  However,  they 
hurried  me  from  play  to  play,  from  ball 
to  ball,  and  from  company  to  company,  till 
they  accomplifhed  their  horrid  purpofe  ;  I 
mean,  till  they  removed  effectually  every  fe- 
rious  impreflion  from  my  mind  ;  for  this 
concern  never  returned.  My  parents,  fir, 
have  been  the  murderers  of  my  poor  foul  ; 
and  if  ever  1  meet  them  in  thefe  abodes  of 
the  miferable,  I  fhall  reproach  them  through 
eternity,  for  their  cruelty  to  me.  Had  they 
let  me  alone,  I  might  probably  have  found 
the  way  of  life  ;  but  now  thefe  happy  gates 
are  forever  (hut  against  me  !  I  am  forced 
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to  bear  the  indignation  of  the  Lord  for  fin- 
ning againft  him,  and  not  following  out  his 
calls  to  me  in  the  world  ! 

But  to  return  to  my  narrative.  When  I 
reached  my  twenty  fecond  year,  a  young 
gentleman  of  fortune  paid  his  addreiTes  to 
me.  He  and  his  friends  flattered  me  be- 
yond meafure.  Every  word  I  fpoke  com- 
manded filence,  was  attended  to,  and  ad- 
mired. If  1  happened  to  utter  one  witty  ex- 
preflion,  though  borrowed  from  a  novel  I 
had  read  the  preceding  evening,  it  was  ex- 
tolled to  the  very  fkies,  and  repeated  wilh 
eclat  in  companies  for  a  month  after.  By 
this  abominable  flattery  I  was  completely 
ruined.  I  thought  the  wifdom  of  Solon,  or 
the  eloquence  of  Cicero,  contemptible  when 
compared  to  mine,  fo  completely  did  I  fall 
before  flattery. 

Before  the  nuptials  were  to  be  celebrated, 
my  father  carried  me  up  to  London  to  kill 
the  intervening  time  ;  every  hour  of  which 
appeared  an  age.  He  led  me  through  the 
throngs  of  nobility  and  gentry  which  crowd 
the  metropolis,  and  my  approaching  mar- 
riage was  the  tea  and  card  table  talk  over 
the  whole  city. 

After  many  a  fatiguing  route,  we  took 
our  journey  home  ;  on  the  third  day  I 
caught  a  fevere  cold,  and  had  only  arrived 
a  few  days  at  my  native  city  when  I  fever- 
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ed.  I  faw  that  my  relations  were  alarmed, 
but  they  endeavoured  to  appear  cheerful, 
and  tried  every  expedient  to  keep  up  my 
fpirits.  They  prohibited  all  my  vifitors 
from  giving  the  mod  diftant  hint  of  my  ap- 
proaching diflblution.  I  thought  much  up- 
on the  conversions  I  had  had  with  our  old 
fervant  Magdalen,  and  was  extremely  anx- 
ious my  father  would  fend  for  her,  as  fhe 
then  lived  very  near  us  ;  but  he  was  en- 
raged at  the  mention  of  her  name.  How- 
ever, he  fent  for  a  preacher  much  admired 
among  the  fafhionabie  people.  When  he 
came,  I  told  him  I  was  dying,  and  was  very 
apprehenfive  the  confluences  would  be 
dreadful,  for  I  had  lived  a  moft  thoughtlefs 
life.  I  faid  if  the  Bible  be  a  true  book  I 
am  ruined  forever.  He  replied,  that  he  was 
perfuaded  I  had  lived  a  very  harmlefs,  inof- 
fenfive  life,  and  God  being  a  merciful  God 
would  certainly  take  me  to  heaven.  But, 
Sir,  faid  I,  God  h  is  given  us  many  com- 
mandments, mod  of  which  I  have  neglected, 
how  can  I  then  be  inoffenfive  ?  O,  faid  he, 
don  t  allow  thofe  kind  of  notions  to  enter 
your  mi  ad  ;  you  have  done  ill  to  nobody  ; 
I  wifh  I  was  as  fit  for  dying  as  you  are. 
Upon  this  my  father  entered  the  room,  and 
began  to  tell  him  what  a  fine,  obedient 
daughter  I  had  been,  and  how  little  I  had 
to  aafwer  for  in  comparifon  to  many.  The 
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preacher  fiiook  hands  with  me,  defired  me 
to  keep  up  my  fpirits,  and  aflured  me  there 
was  no  occafion  of  alarm  refpe&ing  eternity. 
This  ferved,  in  a  great  meafure,  to  remove 
my  fears.  Every  waking  moment  after- 
wards, when  I  could  bear  it,  my  friends  had 
fome  gay  acquaintance  at  my  bedfide  to 
amufe  me  with  converfation.  Thus  time 
moved  on  till  my  ftrength  was  wh»lly  ex- 
haufted  ;  and  one  evening,  while  they  were 
adminiftering  fome  medicine,  I  became  ex- 
tremely ill,  and  in  a  few  minutes  expired, 
amidft  the  fcreams  of  my  furrounding 
friends.  The  next  moment  I  found  my- 
felf  fhut  up  in  this  prifon  of  wo  ;  and  you 
fee  me  furrounded  with  thieves,  murderers 
and  blafphemers,  with  whom  I  muft  be  an 
aflbciate  in  mifery  through  eternity.  O, 
who  can  dwell  with  everlafting  burnings  ! 

Reader  !  are  you  forry  for  Sophia  ?  Re- 
member, that  if  you  live  thoughtlefs  and 
carelefs,  you  (hall  foon  be  plunged  into  the 
fame  mifery.  If  you  are  living  without 
prayer,  it  is  in  vain  to  hope  for  mercy  from 
God.  If  you  do  not  love  and  ferve  Jefus 
Chrift,  you  are  under  the  fame  condemna- 
tion with  Sophia,  only  the  fentence  is  not 
executed  againft  you.  This  is  your  day  of 
grace.  God  befeeches  you  to  be  reconciled 
to  him,  to  behold  his  Son  who  was  crucified 
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for  fin,  to  depend  upon  his  death  as  the 
only  foundation  of  hope.  To  day,  if  you 
hear  God's  voice,  if  you  attend  to  his  calls 
and  invitations,  you  will  inftantly  ceafe  to 
do  evil,  and  learn  to  do  well.  No  doubt 
your  companions  will  think  it  ftrange  for 
a  while  that  you  do  not  keep  pace  with 
them  in  their  follies  and  fafhions  ;  but 
what  fignifies  their  mockery,  if  you  are 
faved  from  the  wrath  to  come  ?  God  does 
not  defire  you  to  live  as  your  neighbours 
would  have  you,  but  to  live  godly  and  to 
walk  humbly  with  him,  and  he  will  make 
you  happier  than  ever  you  have  been. 
You  will  foon  find  out  better  companions 
and  more  rational  amufements.  Aflbciate 
with  them  who  fear  God.  Read  the 
fcriptures  every  day.  Remember  to  fancti- 
fy  the  Sabbath.  Attend  the  miniftry  of 
none  but  thofe  who  preach  the  gofpel,  who 
fpeak  much  about  a  crucified  Jefus.  Read 
Omicron's  Letters,  by  Mr.  Newton,  of 
London,  and  alfo  his  Cardiphonia.  The 
Reign  of  Grace,  by  Mr.  Booth,  is  alfo  an 
admirable  book.  Witherfpoon  upon  Re- 
generation, and  Doddridge's  Sermons  to 
young  People,  are  alfo  good  books.  But 
read  the  fcriptures  more  than  any  other 
books. 
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Hijlory  of  DAVID  PRIDE,    related  by  hirnfelf. 

I  WAS  born  in  the  city  of  Edinburgh, 
during  the  days  of  John  Knox.  My  father 
pofTefled  confiderable  property,  from  whom 
I  had  the  moft  liberal  education  which  the 
city  could  afford.  When  at  the  grammar 
fchool,  I  daily  heard  the  high  encomiums 
parted  upon  the  heathen  gods,  and  on  the  vir- 
tue and  magnanimity  .of  heathen  warriors. 
Thefe  heathenifh  harangues  deprived  me  of 
the  tincture  of  religion  I  had  imbibed  from 
my  catechifm  and  Bible  at  the  reading 
fchool.  I  was  alfo  taught  to  believe  that 
all  my  fuccefs  and  happinefs  in  after- 
life hinged  on  being  a  good  or  bad 
linguift.  Receiving  thefe  fentiments,  I  con- 
fidered  the  obtaining  a  knowledge  of  the 
dead  languages,  as  the  one  thing  needful.  In 
ihort,  I  was  fo  abforbed  in  this  perfuafion, 
that  I  minded  nothing  elfe.  From  morn- 
ing to  night  I  was  so  taken  up  preparing 
for  fhining  in  the  then  prefent  world,  that 
the  infinitely  more  important  concerns  of 
my  foul  were  completely  overlooked.  In- 
deed it  never  once  occurred  to  me  that 
there  was  a  world  to  come,  or  that  men 
were  made  for  any  nobler  purpofe  than 
what  could  take  place  in  the  boundaries  of 
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time.  How  dreadful  was  it  that  nobody 
cared  for  my  poor  foul,  that  nobody  rec- 
ommended to  me  the  writings  of  Jehovah  ! 
I  perhaps  would  not  have  taken  it  kind  at 
the  time,  but  they  ought,  notwithstanding, 
to  have  perfitted  in  urging  me  on  to  confid- 
er  thofe  things  which  pertained  to  my  eter- 
nal pe.»ce  Many  good  men  vifited  my  fa- 
ther's houfe  ;  but  knowing  that  he  was  a 
wicked  man,  they  thought  it  bad  breeding 
to  commend  the  Saviour  in  his  company  ; 
this  was  abominable  cowardice,  a  fhameful 
compliance  with  the  world,  a  want  of  zeal 
for  God. 

After  finifhing  my  courfe  at  the  high 
fchool,  I  went  to  college,  in  purfuit  of 
what  was  called  mental  accomplifhments. 
By  dint  of  application  I  foon  became  a 
proficient  in  the  various  branches  of  polite 
literature.  I  became  fo  acute  a  reafoner,  fo 
ingenioufly  fophiftical,  that  I  generally- 
turned  the  fcale  in  every  debate  in  which  I 
engaged.  My  companions  admired  my 
abilities,  and  courted  my  company.  I 
ridiculed  the  righteous,  and  condemned 
them  as  fanatics  upon  every  occafion.  I 
pleaded  for  the  dignity  of  human  nature, 
and  many  an  eulogium  I  parted  upon  the 
noble  powers  of  man.  I  called  fin  human 
frailty.  I  called  holinefs  human  folly,  the 
defpicable  imagination  of  a  diftempered 
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brain.  Thus  I  went  on,  as  ignorant  as  a 
Hottentot  about  divine  things.  I  expe&ed 
to  make  a  figure  in  the  world,  to  arrive  at 
the  pinnacle  of  human  glory,  and  do  fome- 
thing  to  hand  down  my  name  to  fucceeding 
ages.  But  behold,  in  the  prime  of  life,  I 
was  feized  with  a  consumption  ;  I  was 
foon  given  over  by  my  phyficians,  and 
death  itared  me  in  the  face  in  all  his  ghaftly 
horrors.  I  called  for  cards,  novels,  mufic, 
&c.  if  poffible  to  banifh  thought.  I  tried 
to  be  cheerful,  that  my  friends  might  talk 
of  my  fortitude  ;  but  1  aflure  you,  I  had  a 
quivering  heart.  My  greateft  enemies  were 
thofe  who  called  themfelves  my  deareft 
friends  ;  they  attempted  to  divert  my  at- 
tention from  my  approaching  doom  by 
every  fatanic  ftratagem.  They  removed 
from  my  chamber  a  Bible  which  had  re- 
mained for  years  unmolefted  onmyflielf; 
all  divinity  books  fuffered  the  fame  banifii- 
ment.  But  their  greateft  cruelty  appeared 
only  two  days  previous  to  my  departure, 
when  a  poor  woman  in  the  country,  who 
had  nursed  me,  hearing  of  my  great  diftrefs, 
called  to  inquire  for  me  ;  and  being  ad- 
mitted to  my  bedfide,  fhe  began,  in  the 
mildeft  manner,  to  talk  of  the  loft  and  per- 
ifhing  condition  of  man;  but,  whenjuft 
beginning  to  mutter  fomething  about  the 
Saviour,  my  fitter  pufhed  her  out  of  my 
F  2 
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chamber,  ordering  her,  upon  her  peril,  never 
to  enter  the  door  again.  I  complained  of 
this  ufage,  and  petitioned  for  her  readmif- 
fion,  but  this  was  denied.  I  was  too  feeble 
to  difpute,  and  was  obliged  to  lubmit. 

1  was  qu  te  ignorant  of  what  awaited  me> 
but  I  feared  difTolution.  I  would  have 
given  ten  thoufand  worlds  for  a  few  years' 
addition  to  my  days  ;  however,  my  heart 
firings  broke,  and  my  foul  flew  to  the 
abodes  of  mifery.  I  have  now  more  than 
200  years  fuffered  inconceivable  miiery  ; 
but  after  the  general  judgment,  I  know 
that  my  punifhment  will  be  greatly  aug- 
mented. I  am  beyond  all  hope  of  recov- 
ery, an  unmeafurable  eternity  of  wo  is  be- 
fore me.  I  fee  now,  when  too  late,  that 
there  is  a  reality  in  religion  ;  that  the  truly 
pious  are  the  only  wife  men  in  the  world  ; 
I  feel,  to  my  sad  experience,  the  truth  of 
thofe  threatenings  contained  in  the  scrip- 
tures, at  which  I  once  ufed  to  fmile  ;  but  I 
find  God  now  laughs  at  the  calamity  which 
hath  come  upon  me,  and  mocks  me  when 
my  fear  has  come  as  a  defolation.  I  have 
no  hand  to  turn  to.  I  know  my  nurfe  has 
reached  the  realms  of  eternal  felicity.  The 
good  advices  fhe  fometimes  gave  me  are  as 
frefli  upon  my  memory  as  the  moment  fhe 
gave  them,  and  every  recollection  of  them  is 
as  the  thrufting  a  dagger  to  my  heart. 
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Hijlory  of  FRANCIS  LOSTBOY. 

FRANCIS  was  born  in  the  village  of  Vanity, 
in  the  parilh  of  Hirelingprieft.  His  father 
was  a  collier,  addicted  to  drinking  to  excefs 
almoft  from  a  child,  and  he,  poor  man, 
thought  it  fine  fport  to  give  his  fon  liquor 
till  he  was  fcarce  able  to  ftand,  when  he 
was  only  fix  years  of  age.  This  rivetted  in 
him  a  habit  which  ftuck  to  him  till  his 
death. 

The  mother  of  Francis  was  daughter  to 
a  coal  driver  who  lived  in  a  little  wicked 
town,  which  fome  time  ago  got  the  name 
of  Profanity  ;  and  well  it  deferved  that 
name.  There  was  hardly  a  perfon  in  it 
who  did  not  either  drink  immoderately  or 
fwear  roundly  ;  even  the  children  in  the 
ftreet  ufed  to  fwear,  fteal  and  tell  lies.  On 
the  Lord's  day  there  was  fcarce  half  a 
dozen  of  people  who  went  to  any  place  of 
worfhip.  Some  faid  they  had  not  a  cap  ; 
others  pretended  that  their  gown  was  not 
good  enough  ;  others,  that  they  toiled  fo 
hard  through  the  week,  they  muft  have  a 
day  of  reft  ;  and  fome  had  the  effrontery  to 
fay,  they  muft  ftay  at  home  and  cook  the 
dinner.  In  this  way  almoft  the  whole 
town  abfented  themfelves  from  hearing  the 
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glad  tidings  of  faJvation,  by  Jefus  Chriit  : 
indeed  Sabbath  was  the  wickedefl  day  in 
the  week  in  that  place.  Had  you  taken  a 
walk  about  the  town  in  time  of  fermon,  you 
would  have  feen  fome  drinking  in  the  ale 
houfe, others  loitering  in  their  beds,  fome  loll- 
ing behind  hedges  and  trees  in  the  fields,  idly 
fquandering  away  their  precious  moments, 
forgetting  that  now  is  the  accepted  time, 
that  now  is  the  day  of  falvation. 

From  this  town  came  the  mother  of  poor 
Francis,  and  fne  was  not  a  whit  better  than 
her  neighbours.  Of  courfe  Francis  got  no 
education  from  his  parents,  nor  did  any 
other  care  for  his  foul.  Every  thing  he 
could  carry  away  from  his  neighbours  unob- 
ferved,  he  feized  and  brought  home.  He 
faw  this  conduct  pleafed  his  parents,  though 
they  had  cunning  enough  to  fay  nothing. 
By  this  he  was  much  encouraged  in  his 
wickednefs.  Sometimes  he  was  caught  in 
the  very  act  of  ftealing,  and  received  many 
a  fevere  drubbing.  But  this  did  not  prevent 
him  from  perfifting  in  his  crimes. 

One  day  a  boy  afked  him  if  he  would  go 
along  with  him  to  a  Sabbath  evening 
ichoo'l  in  the  village  of  Sobriety,  which  was 
only  half  a  mile  from  Vanity,  where  he 
would  hear  fine  things  about  the  love  of 
God  to  fmners,  about  heaven,  about  the 
evil  of  {"wearing,  fteaiing,  &c.  Francis, 
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inftead  of  thanking  the  boy  for  his  good 
advice,  fir  ft  laughed  heartily  at  him,  and 
then  tumbled  him  into  the  ditch.  This 
good  boy's  name  was  Timothy  Truth. 
At  this  very  inftant  the  proprietor  of  the 
village  came  up,  (who  was  a  good  man) 
and  inquired  into  the  reafon  of  the  fcuffle. 
The  moment  he  underftood  what  had 
happened,  he  put  his  hand  into  his  pocket, 
and  gave  young  Timothy  five  (hillings  to 
purchafe  a  Bible  and  other  good  books ; 
but  turning  about  to  Francis,  he  faid,  As 
for  you,  firrah,  you  deferve  to  be  baniftied 
the  country  ;  go  home  and  learn  to  read 
and  work,  left  you  bring  yourfelf  by  your 
wickednefs  to  an  untimely  end  ;  good 
would  it  be  for  you  to  follow  the  example 
of  Timothy,  but  your  parents,  firrah,  are 
more  to  blame  than  yourfelf. 

When  fixteen  or  feventeen  years  of  age, 
Francis  became  a  poftillion,  for  he  could 
not  fettle  to  any  ftationary  trade,  having  a 
ftrong  propenfity  to  roam  about  from  place 
to  place.  All  the  money  he  earned  was 
inftantly  fquandered  away  in  bad  company. 
However,  thefe  days  of  fin  and  folly  were 
foon  finiflied  ;  for,  when  driving  his  chaife 
furioufly  down  a  fteep  hill,  his  horfes  took 
fright,  and  run  over  a  precipice  on  the  fide 
of  the  high  way,  and  poor  Francis  was  kill- 
ed on  the  fpot. 
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Thus  was  he  hurried  away  to  the  judg- 
ment feat  of  Jefus,  without  a  moment's 
warning,  or  the  fmalleft  preparation  for  that 
awful  event. 

I  now  awoke  from  my  fleep,  and  be- 
hold it  was  a  dream  ! 


"  Such  was  Stephen's  meekness,  that,  like 
his  great  Master,  he  died  praying-  for  his 
murderers."  See  page  39. 


THE   SLUGGARD. 


M\ 


Be  not  slothful  in  business,   but  fervent 
in  spirit.         .         .         .         Bible. 
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